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ING WILD WEST AFTER THE "VULTURES" 



OB, 



ARIETTA AND THE BAND OF TEN 



By AN OLD SCOUT 



CHAPTER I. 

YOI XG WILD WEST HEARS OF TUB H VtJLTUBE3. " 

years ago there was a bustling mining camp located 
Miguel County, Colorado, 
cam Ik which had sprung up like a mushroom and had 
(ed for more than six months, was quite near to the 
line and lay In a little valley through which a rather 
it shallow stream flowed. 

had been taken out in Inrge quantises, but mostly 
placer mining, and this, as the more experienced pros- 
claim* will not last any great length of time, 
'ever, occasionally ^he mother lode is located by follow- 
a dry wiiter-couitfce to the place where the dust Is 



;up 

from. 

or three instances men had located these mother 
d heme the flourishing condition of Shfnbone Bar, 
l was the name that had been given to the camp. 

■ was no rail mad within many miles of the place, and 
■be only means of getting to it from the towns and 
' mining camps that were scattered about In that region 
: Rockies was by stagecoach or horseback. 
|lappenc<I that there was quite a town located something 
hlrty Hvp miles to the east of Shin bone Bar, 

iris a big smelter hero, and here It was that the ma- 
:the rich ore the miners took from the earth was sent 
rough the first process of refining, 
lly there was a trail that was traveled from one place 
Other, and es was very often the case, especially at 
be of which we write, there were frequent hold-ups and 
lies alon^ iho trail. 

Jpamo of the town just referred to was Jackson, and 
P waa that the county build ngs were located, 
burse, the names of the two places have been changed 
we simply give It as It was at the time our story 

appened that In the forenoon of a bleak November 
|Jomi£ Wild West, the well-known Boy Hero and Cham- 
, Dead shot of the West rode into Jackson with his two 
urs and the girls who traveled with him on his ad- 
dons trips through the wildest part of the region known 

Wild West in quest of excitement and adventure. 
|was the first time any of them had ^ver visited this 
ir spot, for they had been pretty well through the 
* State of Colorado, as well as the other States and Terrl- 
^ LprismK the Rocky Mountain region, 
«d In their fancy hunting and riding suits, the party 
pleasing as well as p cturesque appearance as they 
lap ibe sandy street that ran with remarkable straight- 
ithmugli the little town. 



Good-sized structures were on either side of it, and by the 
number of the stores and public places It was quite evident 
that It was a sort of center for quite a surrounding territory* 

Our friends were so well known throughout that part of 
the country that it was not strange that they should be recog- 
nized by several men who were loitering In front of the Gioba 
Hotel, which was the leading hostlery of the town, 

"Here comes Young Wild West! * a rough-looking man with 
unkempt hair and beard called out excitedly, and th<-n as tho 
party rode up and came to a halt they were qui* i:ly sur- 
rounded by as many as a dozen. 

"Hooray for Young Wild West!" the man who made the 
annoim." ■cment shouted, waving his hat. "He's the whitest 
boy that ever lived, an" I reckon he's Jest the one that JeiTse 
Morgan would like to see now." 

Even those who had never heard of the dashing young dead- 
shot Joined In the cheer that followed* 

Young Wild West looked on smilingh\ for he was used to 
that sort of thing, though St must be said that he never got 
what is calied a swelled head,** no matter how much flattery- 
was showered upon him. 

His two partners, Cheyenne Charlie, the ex-government 
scout, and Jim Dart, a Wyoming boy, were quite like him in 
this respect, and they sat in the saddle and looked on calmly, 
while the girls appeared to be only slightly amused at the 
ovation. 

The girls, we might as well say, were Arietta Murdock, the 
£0 Id fin- haired sweetheart of our hero- Elolse Gardner, Jim 
Dart's sweetheart; and Anna, the wife of Cheyenne Charlie. 

It must be mentioned right here that with the party were 
two Chinamen, brothers, named Hop Wah and Wing Wah, 

These were hired as servants. 

Wing did the cooking, and Hop was called the handy man, 
though it was never a great deal of work that ho had to do* 

But be was really quite a character, as will be found later 
on* 

"Gentlemen," Young Wild West said, in the cool and easy 
way that had helped make hi in famous, as he nodded to the 
crowd before him, "1 reckon this place Is called Jackson," 

"Right yer are. Young Wild West," one of them answered, 
quickly. "It's an all right town, too. Maybe It ain't as big as 
Denver, but it will be afore very long, au J you Jdn bet on 
that." 

"1 hope it will/ and the boy laughed lightly as he glanced 
on either s'de at the rows of buildings. "But say, my friend, 
who is Jesse Morgan? I believe that man standing there re- 
marked that he would be glad to see me." 

*Wh>\ Jesse Morgan is the sheriff of San Miguel County. 
Ain't never heard of him, eh? He was only elected last year, 
an" he's been doin" great work. But he's got a mighty tough 
4 ob on his hands now, an' that's why I thought he would be 



glad to see you. You have got a reputation of bun tin 1 down 
road agents an* outlaws. T believe/' 

"I don't krow how much of a reputat'on T have got in that 
line, but one thing I'll tell you, my friend, I am always glad 
to break up such bands. There is nothing like pushing civil- 
ization, you know, and we are the ones to help it out every 
time. " 

"Here comes the sheriff now," a voice called out from the 
rear of the crowd, and then all eyes turned up the str i. 

A tall, lanky man with an extra Wide-brimmed hat on his 
head and a pair of heavy* revolvers hanging at either hip was 
walking toward the hotel with long strides. 

Others were now yocn hurrying to the spot, too, for the pict- 
ures Que party ha-; aUrectcd their attention from a distance. 

Sitting on the back of his clean-I mbed sorrel stallion, Spit- 
fire, Young Wild West calmly looked around. 

lie turned to his s wet heart, who was mounted upon a 
cream-white broncho, and said: 

"Wall, Et, it seems that we usually find someone who knows 
us wherever we go," 

" That's right, Wild," Arietta answered, with a smile. "But 
there's nothing strange abuut that. Aren't we on the go all 
the year round, and don't we vis t ell parts of the West?* 

"Yes, that's true enough. But we haven't seen one-tenth 
of It yet and I mean to see it all if I live long enough." 

"So do I, Wild. When I first started out to make the long 
horseback rides with you I didn't like it very much. But now 
I hardly think I could bp satisfied to live in a house tho 
round and never ni!i Into danger. It's the same wJtli Anna 
and Elolse. r am v^ry giid that Charlie married Anna, and 
that she told him he must either settle down or else take her 
with him. ir thru hadn't happened neither Eloise or myself 
Would have been with you nearly all the Time." 

Their conversation was cut short, for just then Sheriff Mor- 
gan came up, 

Two or three had gone to meet him. and no doubt they had 
told lt"m who the strangers worn, for with a smile of wel- 
come on his rugged face, he pushed his way straight to the 
sorrel stallion, and holding out his hand, said: 

"Shake. Youth* Wild Wr?t. I'm might* glad to meet yen 
Two or three times I've been talk hi' about yer, an' it seems 
like aa if a streak of good luck has suddenly hit nw. You Ye 
jest the boy I want. I'd like to swear yer in as a deputy right 
away, " 

"KVvcr mind about doing that, sheriff." the hoy answered, 
with a smiJe. "I am not of age yet, and therefore I could 
hardly servo in the capacity of a deputy sheriff. But that 
makes no difference. Possibly 1 can help you out. Just tell 
me what the trouble is." 

"Yter ain't heard, then?" and the sheriff looked at him in 
surprise, 

"No, we Just struck the trail that run In here about an 
hour ago, and we met only one man who was HdinK along to 
the south. He was a cowboy, and he informed us that the 
name of this town is Jackson." 

"He informed yer jest right. Young Wild West. That's the 
name, an' its a good one, too. Old man Jackson is dead an' 
gone, but he was the first one as settled here, an' it ain't no 
mort? than ri^ht that the place should be named for h'm. But 
Hi tfdl yer what's the trouble, At the end of this here street, 
which you kin see right up there, the trail what goes over to 
Shinbone Bar starts. It's a putty mush sort of trail, though 
them's quite a Jot of travel in' done on it. Well, there'* ft 
gang of road agents what calls themselves the Vultures lo- 
cated somewhere along that trail, an' there's jest ten of 'em. 
Some calls 'em i.he Band of Ten. That is the gang I want 
to git, an' try as 1 might, 1 a f n't been abJe to do it yet." 

"Oh, 1 see," and the young dead shot showed that he was 
considerably interested. "They've been making life miserable 
for travelers and the owners of the stagecoach line, I sup- 
pose?'* 

"That's jest what they've been dole 1 , Young Wild West 
You guessed it the first time," 

"There's nothing Strang* In that, sheriff," the boy said, in 
his cool and easy way. "Many times we have found just such 
conditions. It is a common thing for bands of outlaws and 
road agents to locate themselves aloug trails where there is 
quite a little traveling done. Have they cleaned up much in 
the way of money and valuables s'nee they have bee a at the 
business here?" 

M should say they had. Things has got to sich a state that 
the stagecoach never goes over unless It has three extra men 
armed with carbines. A lot of money Is carried back an* 
fortX you know, an" \V& necessary to guard iU There's been 



three drivers shot in the last four months, but never 
has one of the Vultures been downed or caught. Th$ 
mighty bold in their way of do'n 1 things, too, an' when 
show themselves they've generally got the heads of viiltaj 
fixed up with a lot of feathers on their heads, with 
hangiu' down to cover the upper part of their faces. I 
they ain't nothing more than caps that's rigged up that 
but they say they look like fiends with 'em on." 

"You haven't seen them yourself, then, sheriff?" 

"No, 1 ain't But I've looked for 'em lots of t mes. It i 
my kick, it seems. Every time I go out with half a da 
deputies th?re ain't no Vulture?: t be found, As 1 said 
there's s' posed to be jest ten of 'em. They give it outj 
nay, anyhow. Here's somethin' that was pinned to a 
about twenty miles from here along the trail. The drinjj 
the stagecoach brought it over y:sterday when he come r 
Shinbone Bar." 

The sheriff took a piece of brown paper from the pock^ 
his coat, and unfolding it, handed it to the. hoy on the 
stallion. 

Wild, qs he was always called by his friends and aecpl 
antes, looked it over quickly and read the following, w| 
was in a scrawling hand: 

"Look out for the Vultures. .The Band of Tea is ah 
ready for business. Catch us if you can." 

"' "■' ' iiiit d-> you think of that, Young Wild Wen?" Sh 
Morgan asked, as tho boy handed the paper to Cheyij 
Charlie. 

*Tt seems that these fellows are pretty hold, ", was the rtj 
"That is what yon might call an open defiance. But I reT 
they can ho caught, alt right." 

"I told yer ho," someone in the crowd shouted. "Yflj 
Wild West is the boy to ketch the Vultures, sheriff. Ho 
hooray! * 

Then there was more cheering, and the sheriff was to 
to hold up hi* hand for silence. 

When Charlie had scanned the inscription on the pieefj 
brown paper he gave it to Jim Dart, who I* turn let the | 
read it. 

Arietta was the last one to take it, and just as she 
about to hand it back to the sheriff a piping voice from I 
rear called out; 

"Me wantee see, Missee Alietta," 

"What's that?" the sheriff cried, looking surprised. 

Then Hop Wah, one of the two Chinamen, rode forward | 
his piebald cayuse, and taking ofl his bat, made a profom 
how, 

"Me allee samee velly sroartee Chinee. Me wantee lead i 
paper. rt 

"Kin you read, heathen?" the sheriff asked. do;;httngly,l 

"Me lead allee same Hkee Meliean man, so be. Me goj 
Sunday School in 'Flisco, and me learnee evelythling^T 

"Well, jest read that, then," anrl taking the paper from 1 
girl, the sheriff handed it to the heathen. 

"Me uudelstandee," Hop declared, as he quickly handed I 
back. 41 Allee samee birds: ten had Meliean men. HoldnV 
pee evelyhody whattee come 'long. Steal ee plenty moa 
Shotee quickee and len hi dee In um cave. Me undeistand." 

"I reckon yer do, heathen/' and the chief ofltcial ofi 
county looked quite surprised. 

The fact was that Hop could r^-id <'on:nrWablv\ though! 
could not seem to make much headway in mastering the ] 
lish language. 

His pidgin-English was understood pretty well, howeve 
it made little Or no difference, 

"How about the ether heathen?" the sheriff asked, turn 
to Young Wild West, 

"Oh, he don't want to read it,** was tho reply. "Wingi 
very easy-^oinfT scrt of fellow. He is our cook, and a m 
one, too, "Hop is different. He wants to know everytlij 
that's going on, and I don't miud saying that he is otu 
verv great help to us." 

"What kin he do?" 

"A little of everything. But maybe he'll show you 
thing of what he can do a little later on. I reckon we'll i 
here and have? dinner. Then we'll strike out along the ' 
for Shinbone Bar. What sort of a camp !& ft over there, i 
how?" 

**A mighty lively one. Things is boomin' over there, 
that's what helps this little town along a whole lot 
thin kin' of goin' over there to stake out claims, are you?*] 
Oh, ao. We have done about ail that sort of thing we I 
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nd to da for a while- You sec, w T e either own or are inter- 
In minea in different parts of the country, and the In- 
K» we derive Is more than sufficient to pay our expenses, so 
In can ride about wherever we want 10 and enjoy ourselves 
■torough ly. 

Tfeo I heard tell/' spoke up the man who had first called 
■I that Yooag Wild West was coming. "You ain't Lever 
gpfleu unless you're into some kind of a per! mm age with 
aws or bad rodskina. Always on the Jump an' doin' good 
prour country*" 

JSpu know all about Young Wild West, It seems, ike/ the 
^Bfrsaid, with a &ra. 

Rknow as much about him as anyone doe3 what never seen 
e afore, an' I'll bet on it/' was the reply, 
_JP reckon yer do, 'causa I've heard yer say so myself. But 
ift'E ail rtehf. na\\\ Young Wild West Is go:u* to stop here at 
■e Globe Hotel* an* then he says he's goin* to strike out for 
■fclDboiu t: a. If it happens that the Vultures show up afore 
Hpt* there there'll be some lively happening, an* that's 
nrUu. I reckon I'll go along -with him/' 
gb sheriff now walked toward the door of the hotel, and 
'I quickly met by a man who was evidently the proprietor. 
VI:." !...? said, " here's Young: Wild West with his .pards an' 
Ca an' two heathens. They w r ant a mighty good dinner 
Jest see to it that they' git it, too, an' charge It to 

t*A)l rlsht sheriff/' was the reply. "Whatever you says has 
BEtfO. Jest lot the ladies git off their horses an 1 go right 
parlor. Til send a couple of men around to the 
Stele to git. things ready for the horses. They'll want some- 
a' to eut putty soon, as well as them what's been ridfn' 

Wild West gave a sat's*led nod when he heard this, 
^leaping from the back of the sorrel, he turned and as- 
his sTveetheitrt to dismount 
|CbarlIc and Jim followed his example in this direction, and 
i and Elolae were quickly upon the ground, 

all three walked to the regular entrance of the hotel, 
i door of which was opened for them before they &ot to 
| no less a personage than the wife of the proprietor, 
hero and his partners then led the horses around to 
irear of th© building, where the stable was located, the two 
J&inamen following and leading the pack-horses that carried 
i camping outfit and supplies. 
^They were not long In satisfying themselves that the horses 
eld receive proper caic, and then our hero and his part- 

we: t on back to the front o; the hotel 
Ttt;- had barely goi there when two horsemen came riding 

[* Hello, slu riff!" one of them called cut, as he waved his 
Id to the county official. "You're not out after the Vultures 
morning I see/' 
■fro, Cap/' was the reply. "But I'll he after 'em this after- 
jfcyou kin bet." 

ETon wilt, eh? Well, I hope you get them. They are pretty 
ftppery customers, this Rnnd of Ten." 

"Ye*, but I've got someone to help me now that will soon 
: thirds up in proper shape. You have heard tell of Young 
Wild West the Champion Deads not?" 

Hfty* yes/' and the horseman looked surprised and then 
horned and shot a glance at his companion, 

■Well, there he is right there. He's jest been around to 
t the stable puttin' away his horse. He's goln* to have dinner 
Km 1 then we're going* to strike out for Sh.ubone Bar, 
HBfcem Vultures happen to show up the chances are that 
flkre will he less of 'em a To re we git through with "era." 
T-Tou think so, eh? Well, I hope you are right. Maybe we 
jjp with you. Rooster Dick Is quite a deadshot, you know, 

1 happen to be pretty good in that line myself." 
*0f course ycu kin 50 with us. if Young Wild West says 
You have been sworn in as my deputies, an* I reckon 
ur help will conic in all right." 

"Just introduce me to Young Wild West, will you?" 
•Santo/' 

fhtn after the two men hud dismounted the sher'ff led them 
yrer to where Wild was standing with Charlie and .Jim. 
M Youn* Wild West, this is Captain Bird, a mighty good 
slier rtn 1 a deadshot," the official said, and Wild accepted the 
nd o* the stranger and gave -t a shake, 
"this other feller is Rooster Dick, an' he's another good 
«t" 

•Glad to meet them both, I am sure/' our hero answered, 
t file cool and easy way. 



Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart were then quickly intro- 
duced, and the man called Captain Bird suggested that they go 
inside and have a drink. 



CHAPTER II. 

VV ILD A&H&tTX HI M SKI M BAT 1 1 1 i U S € X V E CTED1 V , 

Being a close student of human nature and one who could 
, judge a man's character by li s general appearance and man* 
I ner of speech. Young Wild Went had formed an opinion of the 
, two horsemen almost before he was introduced to them, 
] His decision was that they were a pair of crafty men, who 
i were not exactly what they appeared to bo* 
J But he, of course, said nothing of his thoughts, not even to 
ihis two partners, and went on into the barroom of the hotel 
with them, 

*"The best liquor you have got J» the house, Jack," Captain 
? Bird called out, as he tossed a buckskin ba>T that was no 
| doubt partly filled with gold coins upon the bar, "I consider 
;it an honor to be allowed to treat Young Wild West and his 
; partners. I have read not a little about them, and what I 
i have would All a book, l am more than glad to think that 
they have come here, for I firmly believe that they will do 
[much toward exterminating the pest that has located some- 
where between here und Sh'nbone Ban It Is getting to be so 
that It isn't safe to ride over the trail any more. I have been 
! robbed twice by the Vultures, and each time I waa so taken by 
' surprise that I hadn't the least chance of shootloer at them. 
Of course, 1 don't believe in putting up a fight when I find 
myself covered by a gun. Anyone who would try to fight un- 
der such circumstances would show himself to be a fool. It 
is better to lose what money you have got and get away with 
your Ife, I think," 

**1 think so, too, Cap/* Sheriff Morgan declared. "Most 
likely Young Wild West is of the same opinion," 

*'I certainly am," our hero spoke up, smilingly, "I wouldn't 
attempt to pull a gun if I found myself looking into the muz- 
zle of one. The fellow holding it surely could press the trig- 
ger before I could get mine ready to shoot/* 

"Ever been fixed that way, Young Wild West?*' Captain 
Bird asked, showing no little curiosity, 

"Well, yes. I have seen the time when the muzzle of a gun 
was looking: me squarely in the face. But I always managed 
to get away alive, though, and I have never yet paid toll to 
a road; agent/' 
"Maybe toll was never demanded of you," 
"Oh, yes, several times/* 

"But you just said that if you found the muzzle of a gun 
I staring you in the face you would not attempt to pull your 
' own gun." 

"Yes, I believ© I did say that. But I meant that I wouldn't 
try to pull the gun before I knocked the gun from the fel- 
low's hand. That's the way I generally do business, you 

know," 

"Oh, I see. You knock the gun from the fellow's hand and 
then you cover him before he knows what has happened." 
"That's about the size of it, Captain Bird," 
"MarveUous!" the man exclaimed. "What do you think of 
that. Rooster?" 

"Putty good, I should say," Rooster Dick answered. "He's 
jest the one to tackle the Vultures, an' no mistake," 

"You bet he is, and we'll back him up, too, won't we, 
sheriff?" 

"We sartinly will, But come on, here's the pi sen ready for 
us to drink." 

"Oh, yes/* and Captain Bird seized the bottle that had been 
placed upon the bar before him and pushed it toward our 
hero. 

Glasses had been set along the bar In & row, and all that 
had to be done now was for each one to pour out what he 
wanted of the liquor. 

Young Wild Y/est shook his head, and with a smile pushed 
the bottle to Cheyenne Charlie, who sat next to him. 

The srout gave a uod of satisfaction and poured some of the 
bottle's contents from the glass, 

Jim Drrt was next to hfm, and ho was the last one at that 
end or the bar, so when the scout thrust the bottle back to 
Captain Bird ths latter evinced considerable sur.ir 96; 

"Wild an' Jim don't drink/' Charlie said, with a shako of 
j the head, " I mean by that that they don't take anything 
| strong. Most likely they'll take a little gln^cr-pop or some- 
Ithln' ilke that/* 
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"Don't drink anything strong? What do you think of that, 
Rooster?" 

Captain Bird certainly was really surprised now, if he had 
not been at any time before* 

"That's what I call somewhat aston^hinV Rooster Dick de- 
clared, shrugging his shoulders. "Of course, they ain't much 
more than boys, but they're big enough to drink tanglefoot, 
I think." 

"Certainly. If they're big enough to clean up outlaw gangs 
and run down bad Indians, they surely are big enough to 
drink whisky," 

"The question of size don't count in this case," our hero 
remarked. In his cool and easy way. "But the fact is that 
neither Jim nor I have ever tasted liquor, and if w© both 
keep thinking as we do now, wo i Lever will. Wl> have found 
that we can get along very well without it, though ne ther of 
uij have any objections as to what others may think about it. 
If you like whisky you havo the privilege to drink it, and it 
is so with everyone else." 

"That is a good argument you're putt ng up," Captain Bird 
laughingly remarked. "But I think that you ought to break 
your rule in this case. Everyone here knows me pretty well, 
and I hardly think you can find a man in Jackson who will 
say that there is anything really bad about me. I happen to 
be pretty well fixed, as I struck il rich last Jail, and am liv- 
ing on an investment 1 made. Now just change your mind 
and take a few drops of the best liquor that's to be found 
within miles of here." 

"1 am sorry. Captain Bird, but I wouldn't change my mind 
for anything. Til take a little ginger-pop, if you don't mind," 

"Give the k'd what he wants," Rooster Dick exclaimed, dis- 
gustedly. "Maybe all his talk about his bein' sich a wonder 
with a gun an' all that is only bluff, after all. Anyone as 
won't take a drink of liquor now an* then sartinly can't 
amount to much." 

"Easy there, Rooster," warned the sheriff, "I wouldn't talk 
that way if I was you. There ain't no use of makin* Young 
Wild West mad/' 

"Oh, 1 am not getting at all angry/' the young deadshot re- 
torted, laughingly. "The man is simply expressing his opin- 
ion, and everyone has that right, you know. But I'll tell you 
all right here that J am not going to take a drink of whisky. 
I might add that if every man hero was to pull a gun at tnia 
very minute and threaten to shoot me if I didn't, 1 would still 
refuse." 

"An' you kin bet your life that he would git out of here 
alive, too," Cheyenne Charlie spoke up quickly. "It wouldn't 
make no difference if every galoot in this here barroom was 
to pull his gun. Young Wild West would be able to take care 
of himself." 

"Listen to thatl " exclaimed Captain Bird, and there was a 
Ungo or sarcasm in hie voice as he spoke, "That's what I 
call genuine spunlt. All right, Young Wild West. You and 
Jim Dart are welcome to take anything you like. I am sorry 
that the discussion has reached this point." 

At this juncture, a big lumbering man who had been asleep 
at a table at the further end of the room, arose and came stag- 
gering toward the bar. 

Evidently he had heard some of the conversation, for he 
promptly called out: 

"What's all this talk for? I jest heard that kid say that he 
wouldn't take a drink of whisky not if every man In this here 
room was coverin' him with a gun. Where I come from they 
always make a galoot drink when he says he's temperance. 
Jest give me a glass of liquor, an' I'll soon show yer how I'll 
make the kid drink it, I've got a mighty cute way about me, 
an' when I starts to do a thing I always does it" 

"Go an' set down, Jerry, " called out the sheriff sharply. 
"You ain't got no right to Interfere here." | 

"Til set down when I git good an* ready, sheriff," was the 
retort. "Don't think that you kin make me set down, either, 
I ain't doin' nothin' in the way of breakin' the law. You 
see th's?" 

He drew an ugly-looking gun as he spoko and turned the 
muzzle straight at the sheriffs breast 

"Yes, I see It all right," was the reply. "Put it away. You 
don't want me to lock yer up, do yer?" 

"Yer ain't never done that yet, have yer?" 

"No, but I've threatened to do it lots of times, an' if It 
wasn't that you was a putty good feller when you was sober 
it would have happened long ago." 

"That's all right Jesse. Me an* you is brothers-in-law. 
You wouldn't want to lock me up, on' I know it Your wife is 
my sister, an* she's a mighty good woman, too. If I was half 



as good a man as she is a woman, maybe I'd be all 
But I'm glad to be the way I am, an 1 I don't want yon 
terfere in this here piece of business at all. That kid " 
to take a drink of whisky or I'll know the reason wb 

"Sheriff,' 7 spoke up Wild, sharply, as he raised h.s haul 
motioned him back, "just leave this to me. I have sized] 
man up pretty well, and I am satisfied that he is 
more than a bag of wind. I have met so many bluffers 
sort that I am used to them. I'll take care of him, 
won't hurt h:m much, either. Just you step back and' 
say a word." 

"Thunder! " exclaimed the county official, opening wl 
eyes, "I know you're a hummer, Young Wild West, bi 
is what they call a bad man. I don't mean by that 
would murder or rob anybody, but he's a regular cyclone 
he gits drunk, an 1 he's drunk now." 

Jerry, as he was called, swaggered about and frowned 
listened to what was being said. 

The fact was he had been very drunk and had aw 
from a sort of stupor, 

Uut he had heard enough of what was going on to 
him feel as though he ought to take a hand in the ga 
He had taken a hand^ and now he meant to go throng 

it. 

"Kid," he said, as he fumbled about In his pockets and 
forth a plug of tobacco, "you're a likely lookin' galoo 
admit Look as though you might jump over a five rail 
an' not half try. You're plenty big enough to drink tfin| 
Ago don't count, so if you want to stay here an 1 live 
peaceable way for a while you'll take a drink when 
yer to." 

"See beret' 1 Wild exclaimed, his eyes flashing, whf 
the same time he motioned for Cheyenne Charlie to k 
lent. "I am not going to take a drink of whisky for ; 
any one else. I believe you heard me say a minute 
ago that I couldn't be compelled to do it. Now, thou, 
and sit down over in that corner and finish your sleep,; 
are not in a fit condition to hold an argument" 

"I ain't eh? We'll see about that" and then 
hitched up his trousers and let out a yell that fairly jar- 
room, while he brandished his arms widly about as 
he was going to tear everything to p eces. 

" Jack," he said, as he recovered his equilibrium, "g 
: a glass full of whisky; I want It full, understand," 

The proprietor hesitated, but Wild gave him a nod, aj 
he was not long In filling the order. 

Jerry again mumbled in his pockets, and finding a 
quarter tossed it on the bar." 

1 "There yer are/' he said. "Now then, I'll show yer a 
make that kid take a drink of tanglefoot" 

Wild was actually smiling now, though those standing 
looked on somewhat in surprise and seemed amazed. 

The two men called Captain Bird and Rooster Dick 
I greatly Interested. 

They kept together near the sheriff, and neither said a 
but kept their eyes fixed upon the two principals 
: affair. 

"Here yer are, kid. There ain't no use of tryin' to 
'of it. Here's some good old tanglefoot, an' I want 
■ drink it If you do it I'll shake hands with yer an' 
true blue." 

[ He stepped a little closer, and then, without the least 
j Ing, Wild struck it sharply with his left hand and tar 
I the glass from his grasp, sending the liquor squarely; 
I his face. 

He had no sooner done this when he lowered his h 
leaping forward, caught the man by the collar with 
! hand, while his right gripped him about the thigh, 
A sudden hitch upward, and Jerry went clear to the 1 
Then, without pausing for an instant, the young 
! rushed over to the other side of the room and the 
j was deposited, with a thump, upon the chair he had 
, risen from. 

"You sit there until I tell you to get up. If you 
I'll fill you full of holes," came the ringing command, 
"There 1 . " exclaimed the sheriff, his face beaming wi 
miration, "That's what 1 call somethin' a whole lot 
the ordinary. What do you think of that, cap?" 

"The boy is certainly strong and active," Captain 
answered, rather coolly. "But who couldn't handle that 
like that?" 

"Anybody could If he caught him unawares," Rooster 
remarked* 



YOUNG WILD WEST 



Eli THE "VULTURES." 



Meldoiu let Ills anger get the best of him, but he could 
feelp from making a retort, 
pf either of you think that you can handle me In that way, 
are welcome to try! " he exclaimed, 
i.v\ Young Wild West," and Captain Bird laughed with 
coolness, "Wo didn't say that we could handle you In 
We were referring to Jerry/* 
'Well, yon said it in a rather sarcastic way, so It makes 
iWerence, " 

p 1 were to try real hard and didn't want to make bad 
ids with you, I could easily show you how you would be* 
bare plaything in my hands/' the captain said, quietly, 
?Tou could, eh? Well, Just forget about the bad friends 
of It. I assure you that I won't get the least bit angry 
|fyit make a mere plaything of me. To show yon that I mean 
taeas, and that it will be done in a good-natured sort of 
I'll wager the cigars for all hands that I can throw you 
my head, even though 1 am nothing but a boy/" 
Bo's getting excited, sheriff/* the captain said, smilingly. 
m hoard it said two or three times that Young Wild West 
loses his coolness. But, of course, I am not going to 
advantage of what he says, I don't want to excite him 
tat he will do something rash." 
This was a little more than Wild could stand, 
PprlDgiar; forward with the quickness of a cat, he seized the 
by the collar of his shirt and, with a quick jerk, brought 
. to the center of the room, 

then, you sneaking coyote? " he exclaimed, his eyes 
dangerously, "you have either got to throw me out 
lis room, or I'll throw you out. Get ready! " 
l^ptaih Bird stepped back with remarkable quickness and 
"ted for his gun, 
doubt he realized now that he was up against it, so to 
and that he must act quickly or the boy would make 
his threat. 

But he did not £et the weapon from the holster, 
(fever had Young Wild West been quicker In his whole 
fe 

§th a dazzling swiftness he seized the man by the left 
and then, with his right hand, caught him by the other 

quick twi^t nnd the captain was whirled around like a 
^■pid then, before he knew it, his heels flew up into the air 
bid his back was upon the boy's shoulder, his body perfectly 
■fenced. 

"Clear the way there, " the young deadshot shouted, and then 
ade a bee-line for the door* 

ttost before the man was able to understand what had 
aed he was whisked out of the room, and the nest thing 
knew he landed upon his hands and knees in the dirt, 
six feet from the- porch. 

here you are, Captain Bird/" Wild said, in his cool and 
fway, as he stood on the porch, his arms folded across 
st. VI reckon you went a little too far. I'll admit 
you got me roiled somewhat. Now, if you are willing to 
yourself we'll let the matter drop. If you are not, 
I'll have it out to the finish." 

aster Dock had been petrified for the space of a couple 
I seconds, but he now came rushing out as though to inter- 

at a heavy hand gripped him by the shoulder, and when 
jf looked around he saw Cheyenne Charlie holding a revolver 
to his head. 

"You stand right where you are/* the scout said, his eyes 
ling dangerously, "Yon jest try to Interfere in this here 
Kaess an' I'll bore a hole through you in a hurry. No 
ily coyote like you is goin' to have a thing to say. m 
tosy, gentlemen," shouted the sheriff, who seemed to be 
l disturbed at the way things were going, "This is all a 
sty bip: mistake/" 
^Maybe it is," -Tim Dart spoke up. "But you don't suppose 
Trailing Wild West is going to stand any such nonsense 
[this, T::U - i; c:wy, sheriu, and don't say anything more. 
! a good fellow, 1 know, so don't interfere. Everything 
ad to come out all right, one way or the other/' 
?ell, 1*11 lie gum-swizeled! " the county official exclaim ?d. 
ver seen slch a thing afore in alt ray life. It's a shame 
two sich good fellers as Captain Bird an' Rooster Dick 
Lid make bad friends with Young Wild West an 1 his pards." 
"Never mind, sheriff/* our hero called out, as he nedded to 
smilingly. " You can*t say that we are making bad 
ads, wli v. . i;< \ r .v iv £.o:>d friends. We were strangers 
B each other until a few minutes ago ( if you recollect. We 
ITen't had time to get friendly " 

'Conic on in an" ha\ e a drink an' we'll call it square," the 



sheriff called out, M Young Wild West an' the boy Dart don't 
have to drink whisky, not when I'm treat In*. They kin take 
what they like. 1 

Rooster Dick promptly walked inside, though his face was 
red with anger. 

"Come on, Cap/' he called out, "What's the use of havin' 
any more foolin? Young Wild West is too much for yer, an p 
that settles it." 

"Oh, I know it well enough, Dick, " came the retort, as the 
captain nervously brushed the dirt from his clothing after 
having risen to his feet, **I was just trying to have a little 
fun with the boy, that's all. I had no Idea that be was going 
to take it seriously. It's all right; we'll drink w T lth the sheriff 
and call it square,'* 



CHAPTER III. 



TWO OF THE VULTURES, 



Wild was as cool as an iceberg when he walked Into the bar- 
room of the hotel. 

But, like Charlie and Jim, he was keeping an eye on Cap- 
tain Bird and Rooster Dick, 

All three knew pretty well what sort of men they were now, 
and they were not going to permit them to steal a march on 
them. 

- But neither showed the least indication that, they were any- 
thing more than ashamed of themselves for what had occurred. 

The short Tf treated every one in the house, with the excep- 
tion of Jerry, the bad man, who had not offered to rise from 
the chair that Wild had placed him upon. 

Some one brought up the subject of the Vultures, the band 
of ten that was causing so much trouble along the trail to 
Shinbone Bar, and then it was not long before the sheriff got 
much interested and asked Wild what time be meant to leave 
the hotel, 

' it sAi depends upon what time we have our dinner," the 
boy answered, coolly. 

"You're gofn' to let me go with you, ain't you?" 
* Why, certainly/* 

' Mow about Captain Bird an' Rooster Dick?" 

"Weil, I wouldn't try to stop them if they wish to go along. 
You claim that they are deputies under you," 

"Yes. that's right. They're both wearln' badges, 1 * 

"AH right, then. That settles it," 

"I s'pose you're goin' to leave the women folks here at the 
hi i" -L ah/1 y< r? ' 

„ "Certainly not. They're going with us. We mean to go 
right cn to Shin bone Bar. We want to see what kind of a 
camp It Is. if we are s; up pod by the Vultures, as they call 
themselves, there will be a delay. But we'll manage to get 
thore before sunset, I think." 

"I don't know about that, It's a good thirty-live miles from 
here." 

"All right, we 1 ] I get there after dark, then. It makes little 
difference. Is there a hotel over there that can accommo- 
date us?" 

"Not the kind of a one that would do for the gals/' and 

the sheriff shook his head, 

" A3 1 right. It's seldom we put up at a hotel when we strife* 
a small mining camp, We generally pitch our tents some- 
where and camp, just as If we were a hundred miles away 
from anything like civilization, I reckon we'll leave here 
about one o'clock, sheriff." 

"You kin do that, all right/ spoke up the proprietor of the 
hotel. "Dinner will be ready at twelve sharp. It's now eigh- 
teen minutes past eleven." 

"All rtsht. We'll go In and talk to the girls a while, and 
when \hv dinner-bell rings you can bet we'll be on hand. 
Come on, boys." 

So flaying the young dead shot went out by the front way, 
and his two partners followed him. 

Thty i;?rt scarcely left the room when Hop Wah, who w&fl 
sometimes called Young Wild West's clever Chinee, entered 
the barroom by a rear door. 

Hs came in bowing and smiling, and instantly all eyes were 
turned upon him. 

While it was not common to see Chinamen In Jackson, the 
general run of them were very meek, and kept aloof from 
fcto se who hung about or visited the barrooms. 

To see this Chinaman come In smiling just as though he 
owned the building was quite enough to arouse the ire of 
£omc of those present. 
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Captain Bird and Rooster Dick looked surprised at first, but 
quickly ignored Hop entirely. 

"Velly nicee day," the clever Chinee said, grail! ugly, as ho 
made a brief bow, "Me veliy amartee Chinee. Me iikee havee 
11 lie e tanglefoot*** 

"Easy, heathen," the sheriff spoke tip, rather sharply, 
"Don't you go to git tin' fresh around here/ cause the boys 
don't like anything like that I know you're with Young 
Wild West, but that don't say that you're goin' to walk in 
here jest as if you owned the whole town." 

"Whattce mattee?" Hop asked, innocently, "Mo wantee 
lillee ttiink of tanglefoot. Me gottee money, and me pay 
velly muthee quiekee," 

11 That ain't the thing. If you want a drink go on an* git it. 
But don't go to grlnnin* at everybody here/" 

"Allee light, Mister Shell ff," the heathen answered, show- 
ing that he knew who he was talking to, and then he walked 
up to the bar and deposited a sliver dollar upon it, causing 
It to ring as he let it drop heavily. 

As the coin settled upon the bar he picked It up again and 
threw it down harder atfiJ, 

This time it rolled over and hit Rooster Dick on the arm. 

With a quick brush of his hand he sent the silver dollar 
flying across the room, 

44 Go an' pick it up, heathen, an* then git out of here! •* he 
exclaimed, angrily, * 

"Allee light," was the bland reply. "Me gittee Telly muchee 
quickee." 

Then, as he started to go after the coin, Rooster Dick gave 
him a kick which sent him along In a hurry. 

But the Chinaman only laughed, and picking up the silver 
dollar, be came back as smiling as ever. 

But before he got to the bar he gave a sneeze, and then 
cries of astonishment went up, for apparently hanging from 
his nose was a long string of sausages, 

"Whattee mattee?" the Chinaman exclaimed, making out 
that he broke them loose from his nose and holding the string 
up so every one could get a good view of it. " Velly stlange, 
bo be/* 

This was quite enough to make the majority of those pr^s* 
eat have an entirely different opinion of him. 

"Well, I swan!" exclaimed the sheriff, his eyes bulging from 
their sockets. "Did you ever see anything like that? The 
heathen sneezed them sausages rig"ht from his nose." 

Hop slowly turned until he had gone completely around, 
and then he dropped the string of sausages upon the floor 
and brought his feet sharply upon them. 

There was a report as loud as a gunshot, and then the sau- 
sages had disappeared, 

"Velly funny, so be," he declared, rubbing Ms eyes and 
shaking his head as though he was much puzzled, "Now, len, 
me havee lillee dlink of tanglefoot. n 

Down came the silver dollar upon the bar again. 

"Here you are, heathen, " the proprietor said, when he had 
found the use of his tongue, "Go ahead an* take a drink. 
You're sartinly the funniest Chinee I ever seen. What did you 
do Juat then, anyhow?" 

"Me no undel stand/* was the reply. 

Hop poured out his drink, and no one offered to interfere 
With him. 

He swallowed the liquor, and then pushed the coin toward 
the man behind the bar. 

As Jack, as he was called, reached for it it suddenly disap- 
peared, while Hop was looking toward the door, as though in- 
terested in something that was going on outside, 

"Where's that dollar you had, heathen?'* camo the query. 

"Whattee mattee?** 

"I don't know what's the matter, but that dollar disappeared 
mighty quick from the bar.'* 

Hop pushed his way past half a dozen men, and ran around 
behind the bar. 

Then he stooped down suddenly and picked the silver dol- 
lar from the floor, or appeared to do so, rather, for, of course, 
lie did not 

"You wantee me puttee tn urn dlawer?" he asked, grinning 
at the surprised proprietor. 

"Yes," was the quick retort, "Go ahead," and the drawer 
was opened immediately. 

The coin was ■heard" to drop among the silver the drawer 
contained. 

But when Jack looked for it it was not there, 

"What are you try in' to do, anyhow, heathen?" he demanded. 

"It jest happens that 1 ain't got a silver dollar in the drawer. 

There's quarters an' halves in there, but there ain't a dollar to 



be seen. You dropped It in there, I know, but where to I 

now?" 

"Me no undelstand," the clever Chinee answered, with J 
shake of the head. "Maybe you gottee in you pocket." 

"No, I ain't. I ain't got no such thing us a hard 
about me." 

"Alice light," and Hop backed around until he was in f 
of the bar again. "Me bettee you dlinks lat you gotten i 
dollee in you pockee." 

"I'll fake the bet.* 1 

"What is the use of fooling with this fellow?" Captain } 
spoke up. "I can see perfectly well that he is play In? a M 
sleight-of-hand upon us. He may be a pretty smart Call 
aft«r ail. Jack, if he says you have got a silver dollar In ; 
pocket, you can make up your mind that he is telling I 
truth/' 

"May bo you would like to bet that J'vn got one there, 
"I certainly would like to bet you," 
"How much will you bet?* 1 
"Well, I'll wager ten dollars that you have." 
Hop grinned, and worked his way up close to the side 1 
the captain, 

What he did no one saw, but he certainly dropped mm 
thing into the man's coat-pocket. 
Jack counted out ten dollars and Captain Bird covered I 

"Nov/, then, let somebody &o through me, an' if I've 
silver dollar anywhere on me you win, cap," he said. 
Chinee wins the drinks, too/' 

" You lookee in vou pockee, " Hep suggested, 

"All right, I will." 

Then the proprietor thrust his hands In his trousers ; 
ets and a look of amazement suddenly came over his 

Reluctantly he drew forth a handful of silver and gold, j 
one of the coins was a silver dollar, 

"I've lost! '* he exclaimed, shaking his head in a put 
sort of way, "But I'll be will in' to swear that 1 didn't ] 
that dollar there a few minutes ago.*' 

"Velly stlange/* observed Hop, with a grin. 

Of course, he knew exactly how the dollar got into the i 
pocket. 

He had placed it there when he was behind the bar. 

But more than that, he had slipped another into the poeto 
of Captain Bird, 

"You're like me, Jack," the captain said, laughingly, 
gathered up his winnings. "You don't believe in carry: 
much silver around with you, I always make it a rule 1 
ateer clear of hard dollars. I don't carry them about with ] 

"Maybe you gottee one in you pockee now, " Hop obaer 
blandly. 

*'I hardly think so, heathen, but I may have, for all 
1 know pretty well how the dollar got into Jack's pocket 
was behind the bar very close to him, and that accounts fori 
But I don't believe you slipped a dollar in my pocket." 

"Me bettee you ten dollee you gottee um silver dollee J 
you pockee." 

But the captain was too foxy to bet. 

He seemed to know pretty well that they had a very de 
Chinaman to deal with. ( 

"All right, heathen," he said, "I won't bet you, but I'll j 
see If I have,'* 

Then he felt in his pockets and soon drew forth the doll 

"You're right, my heathen friend," ho observed, as 
tossed tne dollar to him. "That is yours. Put it in 
pocket and keep it. I have changed my mind a whole 
about you. You're welcome to stand at the bar and drink i 
you like. You can say what you like, too." 

"Muchee 'bligee," Hop retorted, and then Jack, who 
still somewhat mystified, set out a round of drinks. 

Hop had made himself solid by this time, and it was 
long before he had everybody in a good humor. 

He performed a few minor sleight-of-hand tricks, and L 
most of his audience had never seen anything like It befon 
it was not strange that they should vote him to be a ren 
able personage. 

He kept on at, it until the dinner-bell rang,iand when 1 
occurred Captain Bird whispered something to Rooster T 
and then, stepping up to the sheriff, said: 

•»I guess we won't wait and go with you and Young 
West, We are going to take a ride over to Shinboue Bar, j 
we'll leave right now," 

"How is that?" the sheriff asked, in surprise. "Ain't 
goln* to stay an' git your dinner here?** 

"No, we both had a late breakfast over at the ranch wo i 
stopping at. If you come over there to-night well see you.*] 

Then the two men wtthput any further delay left the hofcj 
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mounting their harass, r~de away, leaving a cloud of 
behind thorn. 

[.The two villains, for such they were, hud changed their 
' ds rather quickly. 
•But ibis was no doubt due to the fact that they were mem- 
of the Band of Ten. and were really so-called Vultures, 
Mare than <hat, Captain Bird was tho leader ol the sang 
at was so defiant to the sheriff and his minions. 
He had remained very cool during the time lie was at the 
{Mi but* just the same, he was thinking very hard. 
Young Wild West had offered to assist the sheriff in huut- 
down the Vultures, and certain things had transpired 
tat made the t^mMn Think that there was a strong likeli- 
of the young deads hot succeeding, 
tience ft was his desire to get to the cave where his band 
" located Mid mi ?>iy : pared v. hen the party came riding 
ilon^' the trail. 

As soon as they wore a short distance away from the hotel 
Tiptain Bird turned to his companion and said: 
?*Wel!, Dick, this has been the most surprising time of my 
life, I've heard much about Younc; Wild West and his 
but I never dreamed that they were anything tike they 
proven themselves to be. Just look at me, I have still 
;ot the dust on me from being thrown heels-ovcr-head upon 
' > pound. That boy Is as strong as a young giant, and he 
i quicker than lightning. But I thank myself for being level- 
led. 1 never get excited, and that counts for a whole lot." 
"I know that, cup/" Reenter Dick answered, with a shrug 
the shoulders* "If I was somelhin' like yon in that way 
i give a whole lot. Tint when I see how you act It makes me 
BtiLL If i d done what I thought I oughtcr do I would 
ire shot that kid in a hurry. M 

*Kc, you wouldn't have done that, Dick. If is partners 
mill) n't have permitted yon, They were on the watch all the 
ne; I could see that. But never mind. They are going to 
tip that old fool of a sheriff to hunt us down. They'll have 
itoush old tiujn doing It, for I mean to lay a trap for them 
nd clean -them up before they have fairly got starred. Here 
have been fooling the people at either end of the trail 
|$ht along, But now It seems that wo have reached the 
lit I am just as certain that Young Wild West suspects 
i two of being in league with the Vultures ai I am that we 
m;w riding along this trail, But it's all right. Let him 
spr.rt. He won't be doing it very long. Before he finds out 
if his sNKpirlo ns are correct lio'll die/* 
"What do you s'posc would make him think anything like 
at? " i>lck asked, as though he could not quite understand It, 
"Never mind. That kid is a quick thinker, and he takes in 
erv thing he sees. He's a judge of people. I can so* thai, 
I suppose Lf 1 had acted differently it would have boon better, 
hen I take a d is! ike to any one I can't help showing it, 
at'e one fan Ins I've gel," 

"Me, too, cap. But Jest let 'em come along lookin' for us," 
|*They won't even have a chance to look for us, Dick. We 
! gnfng to look for them/' 

heu the two started their horses at a faster pace and went 
doping o^'er the trail, bent upon reaching the headquarters 
I tin? Vultures a a quickly as possible. 



CHAPTER IV, 

THE YULTUr.ES -VFTEAB 

SherliT Morgan went in to dinner with Young Wild West and 
i Mends. 

■ hero had passed no remarks about the two men leaving 
nddenly, and it was not until the meal was well under 

t he brought up the subject, 
her iff," he said, looking at the man Keenly, "what do you 
o f Captain Bird nxid Rooster Dick? ' 
*Wcll, T can t say arc I like jest the way they acted a little 
i ago, but I always did think they was all right. They've 
willin' to help me out right along, an' Cftat's why I've 
'em deputies/' 

yvL thought, then, that they would L?" of some help to you 
atching this band of ten that is called the Vultures?" 
s, I sartlnly did. They seemed to be ptoo who wasn't 
[ of nothin', an' was willin' to help me/" 
Fell, in my opinion if you were to wait for them to do 
hing that would assist you in running down this gang 
oacNagents you would wait a hundred years. If it wore 
ible for you to live that long. Those two men wouldn't 
fc oi such a thing as aiding you in that direction, 11 I 



were going to make a wager I'd risk all I have that they would 
rather help the Vultures than you. The fact is, sheriff, Cap- 
tain Bird and Rooster Dick are no good. They are common 
scoundrels, though the captain is a pretty shrewd sort of fel- 
low and able to deceive most people." 

"He couldn't deceive us, though, could he. Wild?" Cheyenne 
Charlie spoke up, a grim smile showing on his face, 

"Hardly, Charlie/' was the reply. 

"I knowed right away what kind of galoots they was, an' 
so did Jim," 

The young deadshot nodded his head and smiled at his two 

pai . n?.rs. 

"You both were pretty certain what I thought about them, I 
suppose?" 

"Of course, Wild," Dart retorted, 

"Why wouldn't we think that?" the scout added, quickly, 
"If I have got my doubts about a feller you're talkin" to T jest 
watch your f^ce, an' it don't take long Tor me to understand 
jest about what you think of him. That's one thing I'm putty 
good at, Wild." 

"Quite clever in you, Charlie/' Anna said, smilingly, as she 
touched him on Uie arm, "1 really believe you are getting 
to be a very close student of human nature," 

"Never mind about the human nature part of it, gal. But 
Vm llvin' an' learn in' all the time. I hit upon somethin 1 al- 
most every day that. 1 iHver knowed afore. This is a funny 
world, this Is, but there's a whole lot to be learned in it, jest 
the same/' 

It happened that the only pi>- R t that day in the dining-room 
besides onr friends was the sheriff, so not caring much about 
him as far as what they said was concerned, they talked on, 
he joining in now and then. 

But the main subject was the Vultures and the two men who 
had left the hotel so suddenly. 

Gradually the chief official of the county began to believe 
that he had made a mistake in appointing Captain Bird and 
R roster Dick as deputies. 

"Say," he said, after he had listened for a while to what 
our hero and his partners were saying, "suppose it should hap- 
pen to be that them two fellers was members of the Band 
of Ten?" 

"Nothing strange In that, sheriff," Wild answered, quickly. 
"That Is my opinion, and it was almost from the very start, 
I am sorry now 1 didn't follow them when they rode away, for 
I feel pretty sure that I would have been able to find out the 
hidden retreat of the Vultures." 

"Great snakes! To think that I could be fooled. But 
maybe it ain't that way. Young Wild West, You might be 
mistaken in what you think," 

"I might be, sheriff, but I don't believe I am. As soon as 
we have finished dinner we* 11 see about getting ready to set 
out for Shinbone Bs j r. If we don't meet Captain Bird and 
Rooster Dick before we get there we certainly will come across 
the Vultures, You say there are ten of them. That isn't so 
many when it comes to a pinch. We have handled more than 
that many a time," 

"But not slch fellers as they are/' and the sheriff shook his 
head doubtingiy. "They're a very foxy lot. They've got ways 
of showin' up right afore yer when you ain't expeettn' 'em, 
an* it seems that they kin git out of sight ag'in as If by magic. 
There's all sorts of stories been told about this here Band of 
Tv n," 

"No doubt of that. But stories are not always true. Just 
give us a chance; and we'll see what we can do for you," 

"I'm goin' to give you all the chance in the world, an' I'm 
wililn* to be ted by yer, 1 ain't goin' to boss the job. You 
kin do that, Young Wild West, an' let me tell yer, there's a 
rew ard offered any one who is the means of breakin' up this 
here gang. It's two thousand dollars, too, an* If you succeed 
i:i doin' it the money is yours." 

"All right, if the county has put up that much money I'll 
be willing to take It if I succeed. We ll divide it among us, 
won't we, boys?" 

"Don't we get a share, too?" Arietta spoke up, laughingly. 

"That all depends upon what part you take in the game. 
St/' Wild answered, 

"Well, I mean to take part in it, you can be sure of that," 

"Yes, I suppose you w r Itl have to get into Lt somehow." 

"You don't mean to tell me that she's goin' to try an' hunt 
for the Vultures?" the sheriff asked, looking amazed. 

"Why not, sheriff? She can shoot just about as well and as 
quick as most of the men I have met, and she always keeps 
cool, too. Arietta Ls not like the general run of girls, and 
she was brought up in Wyoming in the times when every ona 
had to be ready to shoot for their lives, for bad Indians were 
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continually raiding the settlers. Y^s, Arietta Is not like the 
average girl, you can depend on that." 

"But wouldn't the Vultures take her a prisoner an* keep 
her if they got a chunee?" 

"If they were to do that it would not be the first time such 
a thing has happened." 

"I reckon not,*' Cheyenne Charlie spoke up, ''She's been 
caught by outlaws an' Injuns more times than you kin 
count on your fingers an' toes, sherLt. She's always come out 
ail ri vst, t.»o. j ij. r;r::> U-f n the means of belpln' things 
alon:? for the benefit of the res? of us. too," 

"Well, I ^ wan! " and the sheriff then looked at Arietta in 
admiration, forgetting to eat what he had on his plate. 

They all took their time about disposing of the meal, and 
finally when they were through Wild excused himself and went 
to Me If the Chinamen Lad been fid, 

He found them just getting; up from a table In the kitchen, 
where they had been eating along with a couple of the em- 
ployees of the hotel. 

"Hop, you and Wing can go and get the pack-horses ready 
as soon as you are ready to do it," the young deadshot said. 
"We are not going to Linger around here very long. We'll 
hit the trail for Shiubone Bar, and If we don't get there to- 
night we will some time to-morrow. "You have got to look out 
for yourselves, too, for the char: res are that you will see a 
I'|v<rf men wearing masks and hats that look like birds' heads. 
\ alturcs, you know. They're a bad lot, too, and maybe they 
have wings, so they'll be able to pick you up aud Jiy away 
with you/ 1 

"Lat allee light, Mlsler Wild,*' Hop answered, quickly, "Me 
no 'fiaid of um Vultures. Me velly smartee Chinee. Me 
shootee um birds veily muchee quickee." 

"You might get a chance to shoot Captain Bird." 

"Lat light, Misier Wild," and the Chinaman winked know- 
tngly. "He allee samee um Vulture, Me velly sure of lat." 

"You think so, eh?" 

"Yes, M isler Wild, Me see Mel lean man Hkee him before. 
He coniee 'lound and foolee everybody; Captain Bird allee 
samee bad man, Velly muchee smartee, too. Me knowee lat," 

Wing had nothing to say at all. 

Evidently he was satisfied that his brother could do enough 
talking for the pair of them, so he turned and went out of 
the kitchen, making straight for the stable, 

Hop followed him a couple of minutes later, and then while 
the girla were making preparations to leave the hotel, Wild 
and his partners strolled out of the front way and entered 
the barroom, 

The sheriff was there waiting for thorn, 

"My horse will be here in a few minutes, an' all you have 
g«t to do is to say the word an' I'll be with yer,* he declared. 

"AN right," Wild answered. "t .suppose you mean to go 
rit lit on through to Shinbonc Bar it we are not interfered 
with mi the way." 

"Yes, 4 want to go over there, anyhow. I've just got the 
notices ready to put up for the reward for the clean in' up of 
the Vultures. Here's one of 'em." 

He r,howed Wild and his partners a placard which contained 
the announcement that two thousand dollars would be paid 
for the arrest and conviction of the gang that was known as 
the Vultures, or Band of Ten. 

**I s'pose I ougrluer put on it that it will be paid if they're 
caught dead or alive, That would give you a better chance," 

"There is something in that, sheriff. It wouldn't do any 
good to convict a man if he is dead," and the young deadshot 
laughed lightly. 

"All right. Til Bee to it that t't-B pnt on ftifl placards. I've 
got two for this town an* on*? Fm goin' to take over to Shin- 
bone CJar. HI put that up in the whisky-mill over thnre, so 
Everybody kin read It. Then maybe there'll be more Interest 
taken In the alTafr." 

He round a man who was able to do the lettering for htm, 
and hy the time ihv »>aek- horses wire led around to the front 
of the hotel the placards had been fixed to his satisfaction. 

Our hero and his partners then went to the stable and 
saddled the horses. 

They mounted their own and led thos- belonging to the girls 
around to the front, followed by Hop and Winpr. who were 
Leading the loaded pack horses, 

The girls came out promptly enough, and as soon as they 
had mounted the sheriff got upon his horse and they were 
ready to leave. 

Quite a few men were there, and they wished them good 
luck as they rode away. 
It did not take them long to leave the town behind them, and 



then the horses cantered along the winding trail that led 
the mountain to Shlnbone Bar. 
* Wild questioned the sheriff as they rede alon*, sr.d 
learned that the hold-ups had occurred in various places al 
the trail, and that generally the Vultures had appeared 
foot, their horses beiug nowhere to be seen. 

"Sometimes they've showed up within two miles of 
bone Bar. Then, ag'in, there's been folk"- hold up wlthldj 
couple of mfies of Jackson, But most of the times the tretf 
has been about half-way between the two places," Mor 
said. 

"Well, wo can look out for something to happen when 
get about half- way, then," the young deadshot retorted, 
say it is thirty-Eve miles from Jackson to Shlnbone Bar? 1 ] 

"Yes, jest about, as near as you kin git at it." 

"All right, then. When we've gone eighteen miles aad 
Vultures don't appear I'll begin to think that they tirv going; 
let us go on through without molesting us. Maybe we 
meet your two deputies before that, though." 

"You mean Captain Bird an' Rooster Dick?" 

"Yes." 

"Maybe we will. I hope we do, 'cause I'd like to ask ' 
a few questions." 

"Don't say anything to them that would make them 
the least idea that you wer^ suspecting them, sherift." 

"You think I'd better not?" 

"Yes, I do." 

"All right, jest as you say, then. I won't ask 'em not 
any more than why they went on ahead. But we ain't 
rfein yet, an' most likely we won't see Vm till we git to 
miain' camp." 

But Wild had got it in his head that they would see tfe| 
before that, and the more he thought about it the more 
vincea* he became that he was right. 

They continued on the journey, and when about ten ml 
had been covered they came to a defile that ran almost strai 
between high walls of rock. 

"That looks like a good place for a hold-up, sheriff," 
hero observed, as he nodded to him and then looked stra 
ahead. 

"Yes, I reckon it does. But I don't know as there's 
been any hold ups right here in this pass. As I said afr 
they've appeared at different places. " 

"Don't the stage come over to-day? I think I heard 
one say so at the hotel." 

"Yes, we'll meet the outfit about ten miles further oq 
it's on time." 

"Ail right We'll be on the watch for it when it re 
along, " 

Our hero and his companions were pretty good ji'drtes 
distance. 

When they thought they had gone something like 
teen or eighteen miles they came to a halt, and the sh 
wondered what this meant, 

\\ tv n 3u- Li quired about it. Wild smiled at him and said? 

■ I reckon this must be about half-way." 

"Yes, I should say It was jest about that." 

"And we haven't met a soul yet." 

" No, an 1 we ain't likely to, unless them Vultures show 
Blamed if I don't wish they would show up. I'd like to 
'em once. I want to know jest how they look." 

After giving the horses a short breathing spell, Wild deci 
to go on. 

They had just about started when they heard the so 
Blade by horses at a walk not far ahead of them. 
N A few seconds later two horsemen came around a b^nd 
more than two hundred feet ahead of them. 

A single glance showed them to be Captain Bird and Ro 
Dick. 

"There they are, Wild!" Cheyenn* Charlie exclaimed, i 
low tone of voice. **1 was dead sartin we would meet t 
galoots afore we got to Shlnbone Bar," 

"So was I, Charlie. But just take it easy now. We'll 
what they have to say." 

The two men acted as though they were glad to see t 
coming. 

"We thought it pretty nearly time for you to come aio 
Captain Bird said, as he doffed his hat to the girls. "We t 
it. along rather easy, you know, and thought we would 
lor you." 

''Your horses don't look as though you took It very | 
Captain Bird," Wild said, as he pointed to the two sterols 
rode, which were fairly steaming. 

Captain Bird frowned slightly, but answered promptly; 
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re were tiding; a little fast just now when we came back, ] 
deciding to watt for you," 

h, I understand. Didn't see anything of the Band of Ten , 
tbelr vulture heads on them, did you?" 
tot a sign of them. But say ( Young Wild West, one rea- 3 
["'ye have for coming back to meet you was that we talked 
and thought some kind of an apology was coming to 

t isn't at all necessary, Captain Bird. Don't bother your- 
make an apology.*' 

right, then. I only wanted to show you that we have 
I but the best of feelings toward you and your friends. " 
am glad to hear that. But Just let the matter drop. You 
roing on with lis to Shinbone Bar, I suppose?" 
"Certainly, if you will permit us to ride with you." 
"I reckon nobody will object to It." 
ey had halted at a place where the trail was very narrow, 
pe side the cliff reared Itself almost straight above 
while on the other a rocky slope went on up for per- 
a dozen feet, stunted oaks and tall pines growing upon 
th here and there a bunch of prickly bushes, 
ild know his partners were keeping a close watch upon 
two villains, so he took In his surroundings, 
the right where the slops ran upward was a stumpy 
tree that was dead, and when the boy saw this move 
tly lie could not help thinking it rather strange, since 
was no air stirring that could possibly cause .the move- 
nt 

fte cedar was a very big one, and was brown instead of 
, since the sap had long since ceased running upward 
the roots, 

Ithout say ins a word the young dead shot drew his re- 
tr, and taking aim at the tree, pulled the trigger. 
,ck! 

As the report rang out the tree fell down, and then all 
mils caught a glimpso of a man as he leaped behind an 
lucent rock. 

That was a pretty good shot, eh, sheriff?" our hero said, 
lcUng to the surprised official. M I knocked that tree aown 
[th a bullet from my gun." 

"There was a man holdin* it up as sure as you live, Young 
Wild West," \\na the reply. "1 seen Mm jump behind that 
jock there* " 

m l reckon you did, sheriff. I saw him, too. I happened to 
aotice that the dead cedar moved slightly, and I knew It 
wasn't caused by the wind. That's why I took a shot at it. 
I'd be willing to wager a hundred dollars to ten that it was 
due of the so-called Vu Inures who was holding up the tree, 
low about It, Captain Bird?** 

"1 didn't see anything of a man,* was the quick reply. 
Find you. Rooster Dick?" 

"No," and the man addressed shrugged his shoulders and 
icted as though he was getting nervous. 

[""Well, Tom goins to make a little Investigation. It strikes 
me that It is not going to take us very long to run down the 
Bawl (Ji Ten. Here goes! " 

' The boy leaped light 'y to the ground, and Just as he did so 
Captain Bird whistled sharply, and then, whipping out a re- 
tolven called out: 

"I guess I have got yon folks dead to rights. There is no 
Use p la y i n z this farce an y longe r . " 

Then from bufore and behind them several armed men ap- 
fcrcd. 

Their faces and heads were covered with the vulture heads, 
too, and there was no mistaking who they were. 



CHAPTER V. 

ARIETTA DISAPPEARS A.XD SO 00 THE VITtTC&ES. 

Foung Wild West had hardly expected this movement on the 
,rt ot Captain Bird, and as the whistle sounded he turned 
utekly and found that he was the one who was covered by 
'/villain's revolver. 
He was too far from him to have a chance to knock the 
•eapon from hr.nd, so be simply stood there, gun In hand. 
^Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart were as much surprised as 
ay one there, and the girls, when they saw the queer-looking 

assemble so Quickly, could not help screaming, 
-Rooster Dick, with a gun In either hand, looked on, his face 

aing with delight. 
There was no sotting out of it Our friends had been 
aught neatly, 



They were covered from almost every side, and Wild, beins; 
iho only one who had dismounted, stood the best chance of 
reaching cover. 

But he did not take his gaze from the face of Captain Bird, 
and holding his revolver with the muzzle toward the ground, 
as it had been Vhen he turned, he said: 

"Well, it seems that you have caught us napping. What 
are you going to do about it?" 

"You'll And out quickly enough, if yon dor.'t drop that gun** 
came the reply, "If I went in strict accordance with my feel- 
ings I'd send a bullet through your heart right away. But I 
am not going to do that. I want to take you a prisoner. I 
am Captain Bird, the leader of the Vultures* There are Just 
ten of us, counting myself and Rooster Dick. A fine lot of 
men I have, too, Young Wild West. You thought you were 
very smart, didn't you? But T made up my mind to nip this 
piece of business in 'the bud. 1 think I have done it nicely, 
too. n 

"You want me to drop my gun, do you?' the boy asked, for 
he was now as cool as he ever had been In hU whole life, 

"If you don't do it inside of five seconds I'll shoot yon! * 

As our hero had turned to go in the direction of the fallen 
cedar tree he had noticed a sort of hole in the ground. 

It was only about three or four feet in depth, and went on 
down behind some rocks. 

He had just started to step around this when the whistle 
sounded. 

lie could not see the hole now, but knew about where It was. 

"1 suppose I'll have to do as you say, Captain Bird," he said, 
forcing a smile. 

Then, with lightning-like quickness, he leaped to the left 
and, turning dropped into the hole. 

The movement was so unexpected that Captain Bird did 
not even shoot. 

" Kc 1 j> cool, everybody," the boy shouted, as he scrambled 
down the short descent and got behind the rocks* "Don't run 
any risk, boys. They have got you dead to rights, but they 
haven't got me yet," 

Crack! 

A revolver shot sounded from behind the rocks where the 
man had leaped as the cedar tumbled down when Wild shot 
at it. 

The young deadshot heard the hum of the bullet as it went 
over him, and he knew that he had to look out. 

But he quickly crawled a dozsn feet further, and then found 
a clump of rocks that would conceal him pretty well, and at 
the same time give him a chance to see any one who might 
attempt to come that way. 

"I'm all right," he shouted. "Boys, keep cool, Et r don't 
lose your nerve/* 

None of the Vultures eculd see him now, and they were 
somewhat stumped. 

Charlie and Jim and the sheriff were forced to hold their 
hands over their heads. 

There was no other way, so, reluctantly, they did so. 

The girls were not asked to do this, for It seemed that the 
Band of Ten did not regard them as being at all dangerous, 

"You two heathens come right on up here. We want to see 
what you have got there," Captain Bird called out. 

Hop and Wing obeyed. 

"Hero yer are, captain," one of the Vultures said, as he 
handed over a vulture headdress, "You had better put this 
on. It will make it look more natural like." 

"Thanks," the villain said, politely, as he took it and pulled 
It on over his hat. 

Booster Dick was then given one, and he, too, was quickly 
transformed into a Vulture. 

Arietta was, perhaps, as cool as any one of our friends. 

She had heard the leader say that there were ten of them. 

But all sue could count was nine. 

The tenth man must be behind the rocks, however, so that 
made the right number. 

When Wild called out that he was all right the girl's spirits 
rose a hundred per cent 

"Do you mean to rob us?" she asked, looking at the leader 
boldly, 

"Yes, miss, that's our line of business. But I mean to do a 
little more than rob you alL I am going to take you a pris- 
oner." 

"You'll never do that," Arietta retorted, defiantly, and then 
eho suddenly drew a revolver. 

But before she could raise it it was knocked from her hand 
by one of the villains who was standing close to her. 

Then, at a nod from Captain Bird, the girl waa seised and 
pulled from the back of her horse. 
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Almost before the rest were aware of It she had been 
whisked out of sight . 

But a sharp cry came from her, and Charlie and Jim knew 
that she had bfceso carried into a rather wide crevice that was 
but a few feet from her horse. 

There was only one chance for them to get the best of the 
Vultures, Hud rim Dart thought of it just then. 

Turning his aead> he sU.n a glance at Hon and gave a slight 
noiK 

The clever Chinee understood. 

"Me no wanter- be killce," lie called cut, suddenly, acting as 
though he had suddenly become very much frightened. "Me 
goodee Chinee.'' 

-Shut up, heathen/* Rooster Dick exclaimed. " I feel jest 
like killing you, any he v. an* if you gay another word Til do it" 

The Chinaman nut his hands over l^s face aad made out 
that he was weeping 

Then he .slipped hl3 right hand under his blouse, and the 
next thing they knew something hit the ground right in the 
midst of the Vultures and there was a loud explosion. 

"Hip hi!" shouted the clever Chinee, "Evelybody gittee 
'way velJy mucins i.ui. k ■• 

What appeared to be a cloud of steam came up from the 
spot win -re the explosion had occurred, i\h'.\ realizing that 
their only chaacct had arrived, alt hands started their horses 
forward and went galloping away from thu sp'»t 

We say all hands, meaning, of course, those who were 
mounted and ready to mpk dash for the escape. 

Young Wild West and Arielia were left behind. 

The ifr Bier wi - rouebins in the niche something like thirty 
feet away, while there was no telling where the latter Was 
just then. 

Luckily tot them there was a sharp bend In thr- trail v.ry 
close to the spot where the excitement took place, and they 
all succeeded in getting around ii beiorc the Vultures came to 
a realisation of It 

The instam, he mm ftoA they eould not h s.-en by the vil- 
lainous band, Cheyenne Charlie reined in his horse and called 
out excitedly to Dart : 

"Hey, Jim, let the others go right on. We've got to save 
Wild an' Arietta," 

The boy answered with a nod and stopped his horse im- 
mediately. 

Then both urged Anna and Eloise to ride along with the two 
China UKMi. 

Hop, however, did not go but a few yards before he left 
the waek-hors h- had he-n in vW,m>^ of hU hr*-i ' i-r 

and came riding back to where Young Wild West's partners 
were at a halt trying to agree upon aouto plan of action. 

"Me wantee helpee, Misi^r Charlie, 1 ' the clever Chinee said, 
earnestly, 

"You have helped a whole lot already, heathen," wai the 
quick reply." "You done it so quick that I didn't know it an 1 
1 wasn't ready for it. What did you do, anyhow, to make that 
explosion?" 

"Me havee bottle of so metaling, Mister Charlie, When um 
bottle bleak U makeo VeUy blggcc bang. Plenty steam, so be." 
"Some of them chemicals you 1 re always fool In' with, I 

f/iu^-'. But anyhow, fcfi all HghV m& m wwfct bUo^ i*d 

that he was perfectly satisllcd. 

*J should say U was all right"* Jim Dart spoke up, u We 
were in a mighty tight place just then. Those fellows surely 
had us dead to rights. It's too bad that they got Arietta. Wild 
Tv-ill be quite able to take care of himself. But just where they 
took her 1 dim't know." 

-I know putty well where they took her, 1 ' the scout an* 
@w r eTO'.t with a shrug of his shoulders. "There's all kinds of 
nooks and crannies In them rocks back there, an' most likely 
there's a cave right there. The one as ; r-bbed her didn't 
have very tar to go. If he had we would have seen jest what 
he done with livr. But keep your eyes open. Them galoots 
might come sneak in' this way. They ain't got their horses, 
I reckon, an' that's why they ain't followed us. " 

Jim nodded and then they listened for the space of a 
minute. 

But not a sound did they hear, and becoming satisfied that 
it was time they went back to tackle the band, Charlie, without 
saving anything, started right around the bend. 

Jim came ni^r him, Hop folio wing a short distance behind. 

As the st-oiK was half-way around he looked straight ahead 
to the spot where the excitement had occurred. 

But there was- no one there now, 

The place */as absolutely deserted. 

"What do you think of that Jim?" Charlie said, as Dart 
ran to his side, "Then* Vultures has gone," 



"It seems so, Charlie," was the reply. "Well, T sunpoij 
they're satisfied with what they have done. They have got! 
Arietta a prisoner, and maybe they are willing to let It gov 
that for the present. But just look out. They sprang ai 
us so suddenly that it seemed almost as If the grourxl hart 
suddenly opened to let them do it and give us a surprise, wil 
runs! find out where Wild is." J 

"Yes, that's right, 1 reckon 1 11 take a chance of yellln' to I 
him." 

"All right, go ahead, I'll keep a watch while you're doiGfl 
it" ; I 

**WlldT Wild! Hello, Wild! '* the scout shouted. 

"Hello!" came the reply immediately. 

^Come on, the sneakln' coyotes has gone," 

There was a short wait then, and Young Wild West ^ 
denly came In view. 

Revolver in hand, he stepped down the little slope Upon tin 
trail. 

But instead of joining his partners, whom he saw rlgMj 
away, he motioned for them to come to him. 

"Hop," said (lie scout "you had better ride on an 
Spitfire. Wild will want him putty soon, I reckon." 

"Allee light \Tls1er Charlie," and the clever Chinee at on«| 
turned ace -o,u away :it a gallop. 

Charlie yr;d tin ihon unhesitatingly rode back to the spfl^ 
win trie nil the trouble and excitement had occurred. 

mid was standing In the center of the trail, so he cortji 
keep a watch at either side, 

^ Boys, 41 said he, for he was now very cool, M a rather atrasgi I 
thing hate happened. They've got Arietta; T know that, butt! 
in, it happened. Hut 1 heard a scream, anal 

that was enough to tell me all about it** 

"It was the greatest thing I ever seen. Wild," the scoot I 
answered, in a low tone of voire, for It seemed m If lit J 
feared some om aright he listening close at hand. "Theoa 
Vultures, as thpy call themselves, had us dead to rights, an* I 
there we had 10 set in the saddle, our hands over our huadH 
There was no use tryin 1 to pat up a fight, 'cause they \\:„a all 1 
around us jest ss rjuick as if they had dropped from the sW 
an 1 a blamed sight quicker, too. Arietta didn't seare a bit, I 
an' she was goln" to shot one of 'em when the gun was kinx-ltud 
from her band. Then, afore we knowed It, she was pulled J 
from her heme, an" in a twinklin' she v. aa out of Right. Batl 
there's the place where they took her. I'm sartin of that* 

Jr!e pointed to a crevice In the rocky wall at the side of i 
trail. 

"All right. That might be the way to g^t into a cave, or J 
might only be just a little break in the bank. Tint It you'i 
satisfied it was there she was taken In such a hurry it mu 
be that there a paasag^ vr a cavt thrre, But I am sadsJia 
there is more than one way to get Into this cave. If thefl 
really is one right here. I think there Is one beyond u doubt,! 
Tor i never saw men appear so quickly before In all my Mftg 
Of course, it is possible that the Vultures could have hm 
hiding behind the rocks around here, and simply waitbl 
for their leader to give the word for them to spring upon ui 
I am inclined to think that this Is the solution of the mj 
But that dead cedar I knocked down with a bullet me&Dlj 
something* It strikes me that there niteht be a hole up there,] 
and that after Siring the shot at me while I was getting out] 
of sight the villain entered it I'll telt you what you M 
Get off your horse and go and stand back close to the roelP 
right there. There certainly is no opening there, so they cariS 
surprise you from behind. Keep your eyes open and shoot f 
first man vou see. Shoot them all. if they happen to show 
and you have the chance to do It I am going up ih 
that dead cedar and make an Investigation, If they togg 
Arietta into a cave through that crevice It can easily be thsj 
there is a way to get in it up there on the hll, for If you « 
lake notice H is a I most directly above here, and. the distaao 
is not more than fifty er sixty feet" 

The young deads hot's partners nodded and quickly dU 
mounted. 

Then leaving their horses standing in the center of the tn 
Hi; v mifdu il a xAm.x the ^olld wall oJ' rock, taking care to 1 
It with the butts of their revolvers before doing so. 

This was to make sure that a false covering was not there 1 
to deceive them. 

The young deadshot no sooner saw them In the proper poaB 
tlon to watch than be turned deliberately and walked up thtfi 
alight hill In the direction of the fallen cedar tree. 

Ho not onlv watched carefully, but listened as well as \m 
made his way alsng. and he stepped so lightly that it wouHJ 
have been Impossible for any one to hear him coming, eveH] 
though th^y were but a short distance away, 
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ehing the cedar, the boy was not lonp In discover Ing 
It simply bad been propped up against a big ston . 
fcere was nothing Hire a hole or any other opening there, 
turned his attention to th»- chimp of rocks the n.nn had 
appeared behind an or he had fired the shot at the ! 
fibs he saw something thai carried oul his idea oi jr. 
(fiat appeared to bo a natural crack in tbe strata of rock 

was right on the surface lay before hlml 
ft on If extended a few feet, and was about two feet wide 
|J$ center, narrowing down ro nothing at either rnd. 

young deadshot gave a quick glance all around him, and 
Itepped fearlessly to the crack. 

ten he was directly over it he looked down and was able 
he the bottom of the hole not more than ten feet below. 
'That's where the villain went, I reckon," he thought, "I've 
p out something, anyhow. Now, then, I wonder what I 
I better do. Of course, I must get inside there and save 
fetta. Bus would it be advisable for me to go this way, or 
Id I wait? I reckon 1 had better go this way, bo I'll let 
•He and Jim Know what my Intentions are.*' 
hi the brave boy stepped around the rocks, and catching 

jyes of his two partners, he made motions to them so they 

jjild know that he was going to descend into the hole, 
pving done this, he stepped back, and throwing his feet 
the edge, grasped the other side with his hands and 
Btytty lowered himself down. 

Bit feet would not qui to touch the bottom, but he could see 
pain I y enough, so he did not hesitate to drop, landing 
itly and scare ly making the least sound, 
bang Wild West now felt certain that he was in the hiding- 
Of the Vultures. 



CHAPTER VI. 

CHART- IE AND JIM ARE t& I-XTCR:. 

jpenne Charlie and Jim Dart were both rather uneasy 
| they understood that Wild was going into some sort of 
ling he must have discovered. 

waited there patiently after he had disappeared, and 
five minutes had elapsed their attention was called 
her up the trail. 

toy looked that way, and saw Hop Wah riding back, lead- 
fthe sorrel stallion, while close behind him was Sheriff 
in. 

f*The sheriff has made up his mind to come back, eh?" the 
mid, in a whisper. I didn't say nothln" to him wh*n 
£d you to com**, But I thought he would have 
i to do it. I reckon lie ain't no braver than he oughter 

> looks that way, Charlie," Jim answered. 
) came the three horses, making quite a clatter, 

halted the sorrel and left him standing close to the 
pof Charlie tfnd Jim. 

i sheriff rather timidly came to a stop and called out: 
ad out anything?" 
much," Jim an s we rod. 
e's Young Wild West?" 
around close by/' 
fgld you see him?" 

IWbere is he now?" 
He went up the hill." 

Koktu' for them Cultures, eh? Ho you think they £ad 
Ji the other side of the hill, an 1 that they went that way?" 
■tfcars what Wild thinks." Jim saJd, thinking it advisable 
Help that way, since he knew It was possible that some 
TStlllaliis might be listening. 

•Why didn't you go with hira?" the sheriff asked, becoming 
ZHtle snore easy. 

hkrausa he told us to stay here until he came back." 
!*Gh! " 

l Morgan dlr mounted, 

) got off his horse, too, and began looking carefully about* 
Cheyenne Charlie saw him treading pretty close to 
; that he was certuin Arietta had been carried through, 
bed keenly but said nothing. . 

looking Into every crevice and niche he could 
olding the bis:, old-fashioned six-shooter lie always c^ir* 
:1th him in his hand as though he was ready to shoot 
first outlaw he met, 
1 he reached the crevice he thrust his head and shoulders 
jd tried to pierce the gloom that was ahead. 

. very moment there was a rattling caused by falling 



dirt and stones, and he disappeared from view, utter! ng a 
sharp cry of alarm as he did so, 

4 There he goes!* 1 Cheyenne Charlie exclaimed, darting for- 
ward. 

"I saw him just as he went, Charlie." Jim said, as he fol- 
lowed him. "But I am pretty certain that no one pulled him 
in there. As he took a step into the opening the ground caved 
under his feet. I saw H plainly. " 

"Then he's tumbled down somewhere." 

"That ts just what has happened. I am sorry he wasn't 
more careful." 

"Weil, It's all right, anyhow," and the scout seemed to think 
It really was, That's where they took Arietta, an' if Hop has 
got in there he'll sartinly be able to do some thin* to git her 
out ag'in." 

"It isn't likely that Arietta Is very close to this place, 
Charlie/* Jim srtid, winking to make him understand that he 
was merely talking for the benefit of any one who might be 
listening. "Maybe there's a passage through there that leada 
to the other side of the hole above. That is where the scoun- 
drels took the girl, undoubtedly." 

Then they listened In the hope of hearing something from 
Hop. 

But not the least sound came to their ears. 

The sheriff had become very nervous again, 

"Say, ? " he said, suddenly, "let*s ride on over the top of that 
hill an' look for them Vultures, I'll bet they had their horses 
up there an' that Captain Bird seen to It that they was nidia' 
here while he come to meet us. That feller is a slick one, 
I never would have believed anything like this of Mm. The 
idea of his be In' the leader of the Vultures, an' me awearin' 
him in as a deputy sheriff." 

"That's where you didn't have your eyes open, sheriff, * 
the scout declared. " A man in your position ought to have 
more sensf\ anyhow," 

The official took this without a murmur. 

No doubt ho was heartily ashamed of the Ignorance he had 
shown In the matter, and was not going to get angry when 
it was spoken of, 

"1'H tell you what you kin do, sheriff," Charlie observed, 
after a short silence. 

"Tell me an' I'll do It," was the quick reply. 

"Git on your horse an" ride over the hill there an* see If 
you kin see anything of Young Wild West, He went on foot, 
you know. His horse wasn't here then," 

"All right, I'll do it, an' you kin bet If I see one of them 
fellers with a vulture's head on him 111 pop him over quicker 
than chained Itghtntn'. I ain't go in' to stand no more fool in*. 
I don't care whether I take 'em alive or not. After they've- 
took the gal the way they did they deserve nothin' short of 
kill in 1 an' they'll git it from me, you kin bet" 

Then he flourished his gun and quickly mounted his horse* 

Without saying anything more he rode up the hill, pausing 
close to the hole Wild had dropped Into, but not taking any 
notice of it. 

Meanwhile, Charlie and Jim, now left to themselves again, 
were sorely perplexed. 

Alter talking it over in whispers for a few minutes, they 
decided to use a rope and one of them entered the place Hop 
had slipped down Into, 

"It's a big risk,* I know/* Jim declared, with a shake of the 
head, "but I am willing to take it. Wild has got In from the 
other side, and Hop has tumbled in. We already know that 
Arietta must be in there aome where. Give me the noose of 
your lariat, Charlie, and I'll slip it under my arms and go 
down there," 

"AH right Jim, I'll do it; but be mighty careful. * 

The next minute Dart had the nooee about his body, and 
then while Charlie held tightly to tnu rope he stepped to 
the crevice and soon sat down. 

His feet touched the ground, which slanted sharply there, 

Working himself along by degrees, the boy was soon lost to 
view, Charlie paying out upon the rope meanwhile. 

But Jim did not have to go downward more than six or eight 
feet before ho came to an almost level spot of solid rock. 

Enough light was admitted for him to see this plainly, and 
when he saw there was nothing there that looked anything 
like Hep's hat or anything belonging to him. he decided that 
probably the heathen had taken advantage of his sudden en- 
trance into the place to proceed to make a search. 

The boy walked along the passage until he was brought to 
a stop with a jerk. 

He could no longer see ahead of him now, so he thought It 
advisable to go back and let Charlie know how things were, 

Back he went, and stretching himself upward against the 
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slanting earth and rock, he was able to see the scout squatting 
outside and peering down at him. 

+, .Tust tie that rapt': around a rook somewhere, rharHV* he 
whispered, softly, "I think I could set out without being 
assisted by you, but It will be just as well to have it ready 
in rase we have to come back in a hurry, I want you to come 
down here with me." 

"Did you aee .my thing of Hop?" Charlie asked, eagerly. 

"Not the least sign of him* But I'm satisfied now that he'B 
working around in the cave. There seems to be one here, 
or else this passage goes on straight to the other side oi r 
the hill." 

,+ Ail right, Til come right down there." 

Charlie was not long In making the rope fast, and then he ■ 
slid cautiously down and soon was standing beside the boy, I 
Jim led the way along. | 
He had removed the rope from about his body, hut carried 
it in his hand and did not drop It until it had stretched to ; 
its full length. 

"There you are," he said. In a whisper. " If we have to come 
back in a hurry we can catch on the rope and pull ourselves 
along to make us all the quicker in getting out." 

rhartia nodded and then endeavored to pierce the inky 
blackness that lay before them. 

He waited for Jim to lead the way, however, for he seemed 
to think that the boy had the right to do It, since he had been 
the first to come there. 

Dart stepped along cautiously, making sure that ho con Id 
not drop into any pitfall. 

He followed the left side of the passage, too, and Charlie 
came alon;* after Him Without making the least sound. 

In this w:j) they proceeded for perhaps twenty-five feet, air 1 , 
then suddenly they were able to see ahead of them. 

A light was admitted from somewhere, though Just where 
they could not tell. 

As their eyes became accustomed to the dimness they were 
able to discern things more plainly. 

It seemed that they had struck a veritable network of pass- 
ages. 

But they soon decided to find out where the light was ad- 
mitted . 

The first passage they tried was a failure, for it grew 
darker instead of lighter as they pushed their way through it 

Then they came back and tried another, and were rewarded 
for doing it, for hi less than a minute they were standing 
right at the entrance of a good-sized cave. 

The light came through from a rift overhead and to the 
right, and as they looked around they saw evidences of some 
one having? been there. 

There were a couple of barrels close to the wall to the left 
of them, and beyond them were some rocks. 

Walking over to them they made an examination, but 
quickly came to the conclusion that no one had been using it 
lately for a sleeping or living place. 

"Whisky barrels, I reckon," the scout whispered, after he 
had looked closely at them, "They're empty, too, Them 
galoots must be putty hard drinkers to clean up a couple of 
barrels. I don't know how long they've been here, but from 
what the sheriff said it can't be so very long." 

Jim nodded without making any verbal reply. 

He was well satisfied that the head quarters of the Vultures 
was somewhere within the cavernous place. 

This part of the cavern, might have been used at one time for 
them to store things, but they certainly had never used It for 
even a stable. 

He motioned to Charlie to follow him, and then turned and 
walked toward the other end of the rocky chamber, which 
was somewhat in the shape of an oblong. 

As they reached the darkest corner the faint sounds of 
voices came to their ears. 

Charlie gave a start, and then taking off his hat went 
through the performance of giving a noiseless cheer, 

44 Easy, Charlie, " cautioned Jim. "I reckon we are on the 
right track now, 1 * 

"I reckon so," was the reply. 

Jim was not long in discovering a natural archway, and 
through this he stepped boldly, for It was in that direction ttm 
TO ices came from. 

Twenty feet straight ahead, and then a sharp turn to the 
left, and daylight showed again. 

The voices were plainer, too; so, much encouraged, the two 
continued on and in a few seconds found themselves looking 
Int^ mother chamber, the headquarters of the Band of Ten, 
i the shadow of a doubt. 

ding and sitting about three round tables, such as are 



used in saloons for card-playing, were ton men, all of tb 

wearing the vulture masks and headdress. 

Jim Dart counted them quickly, and he felt like alvi 
vent to a sigh of relief when ho found that the full n un' 
was there 

This meant that there were none of thorn outside to waf 
what was going on. 

He waited until he had made surf that there worn exaC J 
ton of them, and then looked around for Arietta, or Wild, 
Hop, for he did not know but what they might all be p 
oners there. 

But there wore no traces of any of them. 

However, there were alcoves and jutting pieces of wall 
nature had formed In the big cave to be seen ail around. 

Behind any one of these obstruction prisoners might be 

The Vultures seemed to be holding a sort of meeting. 

One of them, whom they readily knew was Captain Bi 
eat at one of the tables. 

He was talking In low tones, and at every few words 
would say the rest would nod approvingly. 

Presently he raised his voice slightly and said: 

"Now, then, the question before the house is whaf r 
be done with the girl? I have never made war upon defstf 
1§M women, or even those wh:i v.^re able to put up a fig* 
ii r themselves. This girl seems to be quite able to do th 
She's the pluckiest one I ever saw in my whole life. We 1 
decided to wipe out Young Wild West and his partners and 
sheriff as well. They must never get away from here 
We all know pretty well that they'll be in no hurry to 1 
here. They want to find the girl loo miuh for that." 

"If you don't want the gal, cap, give her* to us an" m 
chuck dice to see who wins her," one of the men spoke up. 

u No," was the quick reply. ** Nothing of the kind will 
happen as long as I'm leader of the Band of Ten. i think* 
had better decide the question for good and all." 
, "You have got the authority to do it, cap." another of 
villains observed. 

"Yes, I know I have, and 1*11 do it right now. She shall 
kept a jrrlsoner here until such a time arrives that it wilt 
safe to take her somewhere and give her her liberty. T 
settles the question." 

Charlie and Jim were eager listeners, as might be suppo 

They now knew for a certainty that Young Wild West 
Hop must be somewhere In the cave, and were searching f. 
the very spot they had found, 

Jim was just about to whisper something to Charlie w" 
he felt a light touch on his shoulder. 

Turning quickly he saw the grinning; face of Hop Wah, w L 
right behind him stood Young Wild West. 



CHAPTER VII, 
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Feeling doubly sure that be had found a way to get into 
hiding-place of the Vultures, Young Wild West listened for * 
space of a full minute before he took a step. .* 

Even then he looked upward and made pretty sure that 
would have no great difficulty in getting out of the ti 
should he be compelled to make a hasty exit, and then 
started through what was surely a passage. 

it ran slightly downward and was rocky and uneven. 

But what light there was to come in from the open' 
showed him the way for several yards, and when he Urn 
came to where it was too dark to see ahead of them hr> vt 
forward slowly, feeling every step and keeping his left h 
upon the rocky wnll. 

He kept on until he came to a rather sharp turn, and t 
saw light ahead. 

Th!s was encouraging, and a minute later he found him" 
looking into the underground apartment that must have 
ily covered an area of five hundred square feet. 

Light was admitted through a Jagged opening at one si 
and it was not more than a few seconds before he was a 
to see horses standing along the rocky wall at one side, 

"I reckon ft isn't going to be so very hard to settle this b 
ness/* the boy thought, "Only for the fact that Arietta i 
have suffered quite a fright, I could call it a lucky thing 
the scoundrels got her. Anyhow, she isn't the girl to faint 
become hysterica! over such a thing. It they haven't has 
her it's all right, for she will soon be free. We 11 have 
Vultures, too," 
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The boy starter! across the underground chamber, treading 
rftly. 

firm satisfied that there was no one there, and that the 
occupied it alone* 

( meant that the place where the outlaws had their quar- 
&ust surely be close by. 

boy had been in many similar underground places 
e, so it did not strike him as be ins strange that such a 
; wag there* 

r>;:ziK Wild West never did anything hasty, especially when 
|&ad time to think it over. 

s felt that he could gain nothing by hurrying matters now* 
What muni be done first by them was Lo locate exactly 
tere the Band of Ten were. 
Keeping to the right aide he went along until he found an 
fining, and peering into this, he saw that it was natural 
iHery that-extended away in zigzag fashion, 
i There was enough light there for him to distinguish objects, 
<1m ided to go further up and run the chance of finding 

of the cavernous place he was looking for 
er turning this way and that and covering a distance of 
a couple of hundred feet, the boy suddenly found him- 
at the end of the passage* 

jfore him reared a jagged cliff at the top of which he 
. see trees and bushes growing. 

\ weut outside, but it happened that a high point of rock 
j feet ween him and the trail* 

Tlmrfie and Jim are right over there somewhere," he mut- 
*Well, J reckon I won't go to them now, for it may 
plat some of the villains are on the watch for me, and 
it drop me before I knew It, I'll go back the same 
nd try aiuiin. Oik: M ir.;; la certain, they'll wait there 
/ think that something must have happened to me 
sturn, " 

1ng decided upon this course, he turned and went back 
(Sgh toe passage* 
3e was not long in reaching the chamber where the horses 
and then he looked about for another way out of It. 
mouth of a smaller gallery was close at hand, and enter- 
It, he proceeded on for probably a hundred feet, walking 
rd a.l the time, and presently found himself looking 
ilde once more. 

Li mo he knew he was not far from the hole he had 
ed into when he discovered the cavernous place, 
course, he could not see anything of his partners from 
e. so he turned and went back to look again for what he 
I so anxious to find. ' 
Phen he was half-way hack to the stable, as It might be 
Gtf, he heard a faint cry and the sounds made by dirt and 

t down from somewhere. 
Bfc&Ho!'* he exclaimed, under his breath* "I wonder what 
means?'' 

Then stepping over to the side of the passage from which 
snunda tame he went along and soon came to a branch 

Hi 

It was just li^ht enough for htm to see an object moving 
"out thirty feet ahead of him. 
&f course, it was a man. 
hti young deadshot knew that right away. 
But he held his revolver in readiness, and stepping behind 
Lcerr.er, waited expectantly. 

i a great degree of caution the man came toward him* 
.Wild was watching from behind the rock* and suddenly he 
i a s'.art. 

as Hop Wall he saw, and, not a little surprised, he re- 
right where he was until the Chinaman had passed 

in a low whisper, he said: 
41o, Hopr 

sler Wild! " came the startled exclamation, but In a very 
one of voice. 

* Yes, Tin here, flop. How diM you manage to find the way 
Jpef" 

, "Me alb*e samee fallce down, and when me see um passage 
i thlmkoe mc betteo lookee for Missee Alletta." 
"You fell down a hole, then?" 

"Lat light, Misler Wild. Me lookee where Mlsler Charlie 
t um outlaws takee Missee Alietta. Um glound alloc samee 
i "way, and me eomee down velly muehee quickee. Maylvo 
s*cr Charlie and Mtsler Jim velly muchee supliee, but s me no 
t ' i for iat. " 

|"You should have gone back and let them know that you 

mil rig.il Hop," the young deadshot declared. 
*Allee light, Misler Wild. Me go back now, so be* n 
"Go ahead. Ill follow you. We'll get them down here, and 



then probably we won't bo long in saving Arietta and catching 
the Vultures/ 1 

Then both turned and start rd hack through the passage, but 
as luck would have It, Hop kept a little to the left, and without 
knowing it he was leading the way through au entirely differ- 
ent passage. 

. This led along in a crooked fashion for many feet, and fin- 
ally the clever Chinee stopped In the darkness, and in a low 
whisper said; 

*Me nutkee lilleo mistakee, Mtsler Wild. Me no flndee whero 
me comee in." 

"How is that?** the young deadshot asked, impatiently. 

"Me no undelstandee/ 1 

*Come on back* then* We must have struck a fork In tho 
passage, and that's why we came the* wrong way. 1 * 

Back they started, and In the faint light that pervaded the 
passage they movod along straight to where they had met. as 
they thought. 

But, as has been said, there was a veritable network of pass- 
ages under the earth in that particular spot, and when they 
had gone a couple of hundred feet they suddenly found them- 
selves looking into the chamber where the horses were kept* 

Wild shook his head. 

"This Is a regular puzzle, Hop," he whispered. "A frllow 
can't tell where he is going here. But never mind. There Is 
one thing certain, and that is that the horses must be pretty 
close to where their owners are. We'll go over to the other 
side now and see if we can't make a discover v. " 

"Allee light, Misler Wild. " Hop answered, with a nod. 

The young deadshot was soon right among the horses* 

Half-way between the Hike of them he found a broad open 
ing, though It was very dark within it, 

The boy listened for a few seconds* and then took the risk 
of striking a match. 

As he held It up before the opening ho saw that it was a 
much larger passage than any he had seen before, and satis- 
fied that he had struck it right now, he nodded for the Chlm- 
man to follow him, and boldly walked along through the dark- 
ness, permitting the match to tfrup to th: ^ - m ] 

There was a turn about thirty feet from the big chamber, 
and then light could be seen ahead. 

At that very moment the two could hear the sounds of 
voices, though they were not altogether distinct. 

"We're all right now, Hop,'* Wild said, in his cool and easy 
way* "I never thought of looking where the horses were 
before, But this is the way the horses are led In, I am cer- 
tain* Now, then, well soon be looking at tho sneaking coyotes 
who think they are so clever. T reckon HI show Captain Bird 
that he don't know as much as he thinks he does. No doubt he 
feels that he has won a big trick in the game by seizing 
Arietta and - moving over Into this cavern. But hell soon 
find out bis mistake, for by doing that ho has simply made it 
possible for us to find his hiding-place/* * 

The clever Chinee gave a nod, and as dark as it was our 
hero could see that a broad smile shone upon his yellow face. 

Around the turn in the passage they went, and then thef 
found th emselevs In a rather narrow chamber, the ceiling 
overhead being Irrgular In shape, with sharp points of rock 
showing up all over It, 

But it was more than high enough to permit a man to ride 
on horseback, and the light that came in from some place at 
the right enabled them both to see the marks of hoofprints on 
the stony grou^*. 

The voices sounded much nearer now, of course, and it did 
not take our hero long to locate the direction they came from. 

Proceeding on through the narrow chamber, they came to & 
large one, where it was a little darker* 

The voices were now quite distinct, though they could not 
catch many words that were being spoken* 

Wild crouched down beside a rock, -and the Chinaman fol* 
lowed his example. 

They had hardly done this when they heard a faint sound 
off to the right 

The young deadshot touched the Chinaman on the arm, mo- 
tioning for him to remain perfectly silent* 

Hop understood and said nothing. 

Half a minute later they discerned two forms, cautiously 
making thrir way along near the opposite side of the chamber. 

It was altogether too dark to see them clearly, and though 
Wild had a faint suspicion that they might be Charlie and Jim, 
he was not going to t3ke any chances. 

No doubt tl * Vultures were In the habit of moving softly 
about, especially when thiej knew tbey had enemies outside 
the cavern. 
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The two Azures went on and were soon lost to view behind 
a natural pillar of rock. 

Tbon after waiting for two or three minutes. Young Wild 
West decided to go closer to where the voices came from. 

He nodded for Hop to follow him, and stepped softly around 
an angle. 

Then, following the rocky wall almost directly back again, 
he soon camo to where it turned and ran across. 

In this way he managed to get on around to the other side 
of the chamber. 

He paused here and listened and was able to hear pretty 
weil what wad being said. 

It was Captain Bird, who was talking about Arietta, and 
when tho sroung deadshot heard him say that she was not to 
be" harmed he felt a ^reat deal easier. 

Finally he decided to go a little closer, and when he had 
taken about ten steps he suddenly came in sight of Charlie 
and Jim, who were crouching in a listening attitude. 

The boy could not help recognizing them now, for it hap* 
pened that, it was pretty light there, 

He quickly pointed them out to Hop, and the Chinaman gave 
a nod and without waiting to be told what to do, stepped for- 
ward and touched Jim lightly on the shoulder, as has already 
been stated. 

nntghird bA meeting each other, the four could hardly keep 
from saying something aloud, 

But they were bo well used to such situations that they man- 
aged to keep from doing it and simply shook hands, 

"Well, Charlie, p> our hero said, in a whisper, "I reckon I'll 
have a peep at those fellows Inside, Are they all here?" 

"Every one of 'em, Wild/ 1 was the reply, "Jest say the word 
an' we'll open fire on 'em an' clean 'em up in short order* ** 

The boy made no reply to this, but stepped around so he 
could have a good look into the headquarters of the band. 

The villains still had on their disguises, and in the semi- 
darkness that pervaded the cave they looked ghostly and my* 
terious. 

But it was not Wild's intention to open Are on them and 
shoot them down ruthlessly. 

Even though they were a determined band of villains of the 
worst kind, It was not his way of doing business. 

What he wanted to do was to take them ail alive, if pos- 
sible. 

Well satisfied that hl» sweetheart was safe and that she was 
not far away, he set his brains at work to think of a plan 
that would enable him to do the Job in the best possible 
manner. 

There were ten of the Vulture© in the cave, and if the three 
chose to they might easily shoot them all down before they 
had a chance. 

That would be one way of settling it In a hurry, 

Wild could not help thinking of how easy it would foe, but 
he merely shook his he-ad and muttered to himself: 

"No, it shan't be done that way," 

He remained standing there for nearly a minute, Charlie 
and Jim near him and watching all Oiat was to be seen, 

Presently Captain Bird, who had been sitting at the tablo 
in a thoughtful mood, arose to his feet and said: 

■'Well, boys, I suppose they are outside yet I think I'll go 
out and havo a look at them.' 4 

Wild nudged Jim Dart, who was standing close to him, and 
the boy knew exactly what he meant to do, 
Charlie did, too, for he quickly whispered : 
"GokY to ketch the galoot, eh, Wild?" 

"That's it exactly," was the reply, "You and Jim get ready 
to follow him as he goes out Be careful that he don't see 
you, Hop and I will stay right here and look for a possible 
chance of getting Arietta away from them. I would like to 
find out just whore she is, you know." 

That was nil that was said. 

The four drew back in the 1 shadows, and the next moment 
the loader of the Band of Ten walked out. 

Unconscious of the fact that his enemies were so close to 
him, Captain Bird turned to the left and entered another of 
the many passages the cavernous place contained, 

Charlie and Jim went after him noiselessly, and when they 
discovered that he was ascending a slight rise and that the 
passage was broad and high enough for horses to pass through, 
they figured that he was going out by what might be termed 
the main means of entrance and exit 

There was plenty of light ahead, and this forced Young 
Wild West's partners to go a little slower, for if it happened 
that the villain looked behind him he would surely see them. 

The result was that Captain Bird walked on up aad went 



out into the open air before Charlie and Jim were within 
feet of him. 

But they went on, just the same, and stepping softly thro 
the passage, they found themselves in a narrow gallery wit 
turned sharply to the left. 

They were just in time to see the captain of the Vultures 
appear, and then nodding to each other, they started a 
him, 

A minute later they saw him crouching behind a rode t 
looking down on the trail, v.hich was not more than fifty S 
away. 

Charlie grinned when he saw the villain shake his heal 
a puzzled way. 

No doubt he could see the horses of our friends th^r<\ b. 
the fact that no riders were visible must have surprised Ml 
somewhat. 

''Come on, Jim," the scout whispered, as he nudged hift c&z 
pan ion, "I reckon we'll make that galoot a prisoner rln 
away. If he goes to puttfn' up much of a fight I'll crack hit 
on the head with the butt of my gun. Blamed if I won't m 
him a good hard one, too/' 

"Wild wants to take him alive, you know, Charlie,* 4 Dn 
answered. 

"Yes, I know. It's all right; come on." 

The two then crept stealthily forward, and the nnxt Inetut 
they were within six feet of the man. 

Charlie suddenly leaped forward and caught him by tht 
throat with his left hand, at the same time pressing the muni 
of his gun against the side of his head, 

"One little cry an" the top of your head will go off, jm 
sue akin' coyote! " he exclaimed. 

Surprised as he was, Captain Bird put up a deepen! 
struggle. 

But Jim was right there, and ho was thrown violently I 
the ground and this arms pinned to his sides. 

He dtd not make an outcry, for tho muzzle of tho revolii 
was pressing against his head and he had sense enough lefl 
to probably realize that his life was not worth very mm 
Just then, 

"You heard what I said!" Charlie exclaimed, threat anlngtl 
"You Jest yell out once an' I'll shoot you Jest the same i 
if you was a snake, I ain't got no use for sich galoots as j m 
anyhow, an' it would be a pleasure for me to put you to 
finish," 

"You have got me," was the reply. "Everything is got 
your way now, but my turn may come later on. Co a he 
and do as you please with me," 

They certainly did this, and it was not long before Jim 
his arms bound to his sides. 

Then, not knowing what else to do with the prisoner, 
forced him to go down to the trail with them, where the bo- 
wers waiting, 

"Well, Jim," the scout said, with a shrug of the shoulders, 
reckon you had better stay hero with him, I'll go back 
let Wild know what we've done. " 

"All right, Charlie/' was the reply. "Go ahead." 



CHAPTER VIII, 

HOK MAKES A MISTAKE BUT BKMREtfa HIMSELF. 

Young Wild West and Hop Wah were both satisfied t 
Charlie and Jim would make no mistake. 

They would surely catch the leader of the Band of Ten, 
right, so there was nothing to do but to wait and watch for 
chance to find where Arietta was, 

But the young dead shot Boon came to the eon elusion tha 
would be a difficult task to do this. 

There seemed to be but one way to* get into the living 
of the cavern, and that was by the way the leader had 
out. 

Five minutes passed. 

They heard nothing that would indicate that anything 
gone wrong outside* and then Wild, becoming more eager 14 
his desire to find where his sweetheart was, took the risk of 
creeping a little closer to the opening between tho two roc™ 
apartments, 

lie found that he could see about the entire interior no] 
and looked around sharply for a possible place where h 
sweetheart might be hidden from view, 

In a corner at the extreme left a blanket was hanging 
full length, and stretched across what might be an alcove 
smaller apartment 
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rthe boy decided that It must be hsre that Arietta was lo- ' "Charlie/' the youns deadshot said, as he pointed to the 
ftttcd. f mass of earth and rock that had effectually blocked the way. 

Still, it would be Impossible for him to get half way to the i "this is what T call Loo bad. I reckon there must have been 
ipoi without being discovered* another way to get out of that place inside there, for noth- 

E He shook his head and did some more thinking. ing can be heard of the scoundrels now." 

E Finally he decided to wait until he heard from Charlie and 11 It looks that way, Wild," was the reply, with a shake of the 
Jta j head, "They was sartlnly makin' enough noise a little while 

It seemed to be a Ions time, though it was really but a few | ago. Them galoots was about scared out of their wits, I 
minutes, before a slight sound not far distant Indicated the; reckon, But I didn't hear nothin* of Arietta." 
presence of sonic one. | "No, t didn't, either. But there Is nothing strange in that. 

K Wild and toe Chinaman instantly turned their attention In t They may have compelled her to keep quiet. I think they 
Die direction the noise came from, and tlieu they aaw the 1 have gone out of the cavern by another way, Sim -p U v.- til ha 



Kout returning. 

r. He shook his hand In a jubilant sort of way, which told j 
I them plainly rhat everything was all right. 
1 Wild stepped back from the opening, and the moment the 
icout was near enough he said: 
I^Yqu got him, eh?" 
fcTes, We didn't have no trouble about dolu' it, either. We ! 
(lowed him right outside. He stopped behind a rock an" ; 
\ lookin" down at our horses when mo an* Jim come on him. | 
put urj a fight, but he had sense enough not to yell out 
g I told him not to do it, ] come back to let yer know, I 
,v.w, then, jest toll me what's next to be done/* 
pJI don't know exactly. I am pretty well satisfied that T 
te located the place where Arietta is confined. Still* I am ! 



impossible for us to get through here, wo had better look 
and see." 

"Come on, then, an* let's hurry up about it." 

"Lat light, Misler Wild," Hop spoke up, for he no doubt 
felt sorry that the explosion had caused the sudden cave-in. 

Charlie knew the quickest and best way to get out, so he 
now led the way, and in a very short time all three were 
outside. 

They hurried around to the trail, and found Jim waiting 
there with the prisoner and the horses. 

Dart waved his hand exultantly when he saw them coming, 
for no doubt he expected that Arietta was with them. 

But when he saw that she was not his face fell, and he then 
said: 



f sure about it. But in order to get in there we will have j "Anything wrong, Wild? I heard the explosion and I know 
y i'ur presence be known. As I am still of a mini to take j that Hop must have caused it/* 
Vultures alive, we don't want to start a shoo ting- match I "There's a whole lot wrong, Jim," our hero answered. "You 



perhaps Hop can help us out a little/ 



1 were right in thinking that Hop caused the explosion. But ho 



file helpee velly muchee quickee, " the clever Chinee said, i went it a little too strong, and the earth and rocks caved in 



Lh Lin eagerness that told plainly how willing he was. 
"Let him rim ok a big firecracker In amonj them galoots, 
Wild," suggested the scout, 
*Tliat woud be a good idea, probably, >r 

Jfe flxee velly muchee quickee," Hop observed, with a 
[pcle. 

He was always provided with different sorts of explosives, 
d It musi k;ive occurred to him Just then that he ought to 
: something good and strong, so it would have all the more 
ct upon the band of villains. 
Sflmen tie took an oblong package from one of his many 
pockets and held it up, Charlie grinned and whispered: 
TPThat looks as though it oughter do something Is it full of 
Ker, Hop? 



and prevented us ironi getting into that part of the cave where 
the villains were, We have strong reason to believe that they 
went out, for it's as silent as the grave In there now." 

"They certainly didn't come this way, them T haven't heard 
a sound that would mean that they were anywhere close by, 
ei titer, " 

The prisoner, who still wore his mask and headgear, laughed 
derisively- 

"They've outwitted you. Young Wild West, * ha called out. 
"Don't you think that I have been leading a set of fools. 
There is not a man among the Vultures who wouldn't know 
what to do in a case like this. You wiil never see the girl 
again.** 



"You -think so, eh. Captain Bird?" Wild answered, as he 
Velly muchee full so be, Misler Charlie/' was the reply, strode up to the prisoner. "Well, f can tell by the way vou 
tfee velly b pee bang | m talking that you are putting up a bluff. You know as well 

Go ahead with it, then," Wild spoke up, tor he was getting j ^ i do that it won ' t be long before we'll have the whole 
^J 11 ™*; pa j j , , , , _ , bunch of them. But first of all I want to save the girl.** 

j The Chinaman soon pulled the end or a fuse from the pack- 1 -i know that well enough. But you'll never do It Rooster 
«ge, which was bound thoroughly with a strong cord, and then [ Dick will lead the boys to safety, and they'll take the girl 
he produced a match and lighted It. I wlth them. They would be foolish to let her go now, for even 



Toe moment the flame was going right he touched it to the 
tow. 

piere was a sharp hiss, and then taking good aim, he hurled 
~' package Into the cave where the outlaws were. 
Just as St struck the ground, causing the Vultures to look 
^fiad in a startled way, it exploded with such a loud report 
;t even Wild and Charlie, who were expecting lt f were 
08t deafened. 

A rumbling followed it, too, and then a portion of the rocks 
1 dirt at one side of the chamber fell in with a crash. 

Id bounded forward through the smoke, but when he 
jd the way blocked he gave vent to an exclamation of dis- 



if they are not now aware of It, they will und out soon enough 
that you have me a prisoner. The place around here is full 
of underground passages. They can go under the trail and 
back again at their will, and there are as many as a dozen 
openings. That is one reason why they have managed to 
appear and disappear so quickly. This Is not the only place 
that all the hold-ups and robberies have been committed by 
the band, but the most of them have/* 

"You haven't tuld me a thing that I have not already found 
out/* declared Wild, who was just as cool as ever, u But you 
wait I'll show you whether they'll get away with the girl 
or not" 



"All right/' and again the villain laughed, but it was a 
The fact was that the terrific explosion had caused a cave-in » forced -one, as his hearers well knew, 



mm above, and the way to set into the apartment where the 
?ul tares aud Arietta were had been shut oft 
I "What's the man > r. Wild?" Cheyenne Charlie cried, as he 
(pdeavored t» push his way forward and nearly fell down over 
t atones that had fallen there. 
"Bard luck, Charlie," was the reply. "Hop went it a little 

Btruag, it seems. But take it easy. Don't get excited." 
Chagrined at being baffled just when he thought the way 
culrt be made clear for the rescue of his sweetheart, the 
jig deads hut was still quite cool. 

underground chamber was full of smoke, and he coulfl 

Charlie or Hop, 
there was a draught through the cave, and remaining 
where he was he waited Tor the atmosphere to clear, 
n while, loud shouts and erica of alarm had been heard 

i adjoining rocky apartment. 
; as I he smoke cleared away sufficiently for them to see 
they were about, the cries ceased, and all was as silent 
the tomb. 



Me go iindee urn Vultures, Misler Wild," Hop spoke up just 
then, "Me velly solly me makee um bi ggee bang, " 

"Go ahead and find them, Hop/* was the retort. "I am 
going, too. Jim will stay here with the prisoner, and Charlie 
can strike out on his own hook, I reckon between the three 
of us we'll soon locate them/' 

The clever Chinee promptly started from the spot. 

It was evident that he felt keenly the result of his action in 
the cavern, , 

He could just as well have set oif something that would have 
caused a much lighter explosion and the result would have 
been all right. 

Bent on making amends for his mistake, he started up the 
hill toward the spot where the cedar had fallen when Young 
Wild West fired the shot after they had first reached the 
scene* 

He turned and then went on around behind the ridge, taking 
it for granted that the cavern lay in that direct ion. 
It was a pretty good guess the Chinaman made, for he 
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had not gone more than a couple of hundred feet when he 
caught sight of a man wearing a Vulture he ad soar. 

The fellow disappeared almost instantly around some rocks, I 
and Hop paused a minute, expecting that others might appear. . 

But none did, so It struck him that this mi::ht have been 
the last of them, or that he was simply one who had been sent I 
out spying. 

Anyhow, he quickly started forward ag^fn, and when he | 
reached the place where the Vulture bad disappeared he 
peered c&utfou&ly around the rocks- 
Hop could hardly suppress an exclamation of joy, for less 
than a hundred yards from him in a narrow deiile where the j 
rocks were plentiful, he saw the band gathered in a bunch. j 
But that was not all. 

Standing with her back against the cliff was Arietta. 

As he looked at her he could not help noticing that she 
appeared to be perfectly cool, and kept looking up and down 1 
as though is ho expected at any moment to see her dashing 
young lover come to her rescue. 

**Lat velly goodee," the clever Chinee muttered, noddlns 
to himself, "Now, len, me go hackee velly niuchee quickee and 
fetter Mfsler "Wild." 

He looked around for a frnod way for our hero and his part- 
m ra to ride up on horseback. 

But there seemed to be none. 

It was a gully full of recks, so to speak, and almost di- j 
rectly to the left was a hill upon which some cattle were 
grazing. 

Hep knew that there must be a ranch somewhere close at 
hand when he saw them, but he cared little about that, though i 
it struck him that possibly some of the men belonging 10 the j 
band might live there when they were not playing their parts ' 
as road-ageutfi. 

The only thing for him to do was to go back ac Quickly as he 
could and inform Wild of h:s discovery; 

Taking in bis surroundings carefully, so ho would make no 
mistake about it. he turned and ran lightly baek. 

It did not take him more than three or four minutes to 
reach the trail, aud when ho got there he found Jim guarding j 
the prisoner. 

Wild &nd Charlie were nowhere to be seen. 

But he had heard them say thai they were going to make 
a search for the outlaws, and with a nod of his head he ran , 
up to Jim, wka looked at him expectantly, and exclaimed: 

"Me Qndee velly muchee quickee, Misler Jim. Urn Vultures 
allee snmee alound lore," and he pointed in the direction oi 
the spot whre he had located them. 

•* What's that, Hop?" Dart asked, both delighted and sur- 
prised, "You saw them, you say?" 

"Me ^ ■-• bni, Misler Jim, IVy gnttee Misseo Alletta, too, 
Me see her. She standee by urn cliff, and urn Vultures lere, 
too." 

"Good! tJo and find Wild and Charlie right away. Wild 
wont that way," aud he pointed to the right, "while Charlie 
thought he would go across the trail over there/' 

"Me flndee Misler Charlie, len," 

The Chinaman promptly started away, and he had not gone 
very far when he saw the scout walking about. 

The moment Charlie saw him he started toward him, 

"Come on, Mi3ler Charlie/* Hop called out. "Me fin dee urn 
Vultures allee light. Huliy uppae." 

"Great gimlets!' 1 and Charlie ran forward, for he did not 
doubt that the heathen was telling the truth. "Where are 
they, Hop?" he asked, excitedly. 

Hop told him, and then the two were not long in getting 
over to Jim. 

Jim told them both where they might find Wild, so they hur- 
rUd down the trail and then turned to the left. 

"Misler Wild go alloc light, so be," the Chinaman declared, 
noddiug his head approvingly. "He go 'lound lat way, and 
maybe he see um Vultures/* 

They searched for over ilve minutes without seeing a sign 
Of the young deadshot. 

Then Charlie happened to find some footprints, and he easily 
recognized them, or claimed he did, anyhow, and he gave 
an exclamation of satisfaction. 

"He went down hero, Hop/' he declared, as he pointed to a 
rather steep hilt before them. 

"He no fliidee, len," was the reply. 

They hurried on down the hill, and (feme lo quite a wide 
gorge through which a stream of water flowed, 

Charlie made his way to the edge of the high bank aud 
looked over. 

At first ho saw no one, but just as he was going to step 



back be caught sight of Wild as he was stealing along, i 
volver in hand, among the rocks. 

Knowing that the outlaws were close at hand, he dtdl 
call to "him, but, stepping back, found a stone about" 
size of an egg and then threw it as far as he could in thtij 
rection of the boy. 

The stone struck the ground, making considerable notaeJ 
course, and almost lustantlv Wfkl turned aud looked behli 
him. 

When he saw the scout waving his hat to him and beck >ufq 
for him to come back, be lost no time in starting. 

The two waited for him until he reached the top of the 

"Me flu dee, Misler Wild," Hop exclaimed, clapping 
hands softly, "Me velly smartee Chinee, Me makee Hllee i 
takee In um cave, but evelytiiilng allee light uow. Me eho 
you, Comee 'lound lis way." * 

"Hurry up, then, Mop/' came the reply. "Did you see j 
thing of Arietta?" 

-Me see Missee Alletta, allee light. She watch ee for 
to comee, so be. She no 'fiaid of um Vultures/* 

Back they went over the rough and rocky ground, and i 
returned to the spot where Jim was waiting with the 
oner. 

Hop toM Wild exactly where he had seen the villas na T I 
tfcc young deadshot was very anxious to get to tb/.-m, as inij 
be supposed. 

"Just fetch that fellow alon^, Jim," Wild said, in his 
and easy way. **I reckon well need him in order ta 
Arietta, Once we have done that we'll roake short worJg| 
the Vultures, Of course, I expect to take them alive, 
if they put up a light we will have to shoot, that's all." 



out ( 



CHAPTER IX. 

THE VULTLUES AJtE BOUNDED UP. 

During the time that had elapsed since the rather mysU 
ous disappearance of Arietta, Sheriff Morgan had been 
state of excitement. 

He had gone back to keep the company of Anna and Elo 
and Wing Wah, and he remained there until the ex pic 
Hop had caused was heard. 

**I wonder what that was," he said, looking at the 
girls in surprise. 

It was a heavy report, but still muffled, and sounded 
the usual. 

"I think I know who caused it,* Anna answered, ouic 
"Hop Wah probably did that, and If he did it was done £0 
good purpose, you can rest assured." 

"The clever Chinee, you mean?" 

"Yes," 

"I think I oughter go back there an' see how they're ma 
out, I've been here long enough.* 

"Tt might be a good idea, sheriff. We are not afraid 
main here," 

"But some of them Vultures might come sneakiu' arou 
though," and he shook his head. 

i ! nicy do we'll shoot them, that's all/ 1 Kloise spoke 
for she had seen quit** enough, of Ihe sheriff to believe that ] 
did not possess any more courage than he should. 

"That's the way to talk, gal. Well, I'll go back there,] 
think/* 

But he hesitated about doing it, and it was not until 
Ave minutes had passed that he decided to go. 

Cautioning the girls to keep a sharp watch, he went 
the trail toward the spot, which must have been probab 
three hundred yards away, 

He held a revolver In his hand, and had no doubt ne 
himself to put up a flght if it came to the point. 

When he was a Utile more than half way he paused, 
scratching his head, thoughtfully, muttered: 

"Maybe I'd better go up the hill to the left an" take a lo 
around, 1 reckon I'll do it, anyhow/' 

Then he did so. 

It took him probably three or four minutes to get to a 
polut from which he t ould pr- try \\<A\ around tho 
mediate vicinity. 

But it happened that Jim with the prisoner and horses 1 
hidden from his view. 

However, he caught sight of the Vultures just as they 
coming to a halt in the place whore Hop had discovered th 

The sheriff gave an exultant cry, and then when he 
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them and found there were nine of them he shook his 
land arid: 

mmdor sviicro tbf> other one is? There's ten of >m ( that's 
I reckon I bad better go an" find Young Wild West 
Uway," 

im the hill he went, and reaching the foot of it, he 
upon the trail again and appeared to he doubtful 
. it. 

erca one of 'em left, that's sure," he thought, "This Is 
I puzzle to me, anyhow. Just how them fellers got away 
al right afore our eye a I can't understand. Then, 
Ythem Vultures showed up as if they had come out of the 
What makes it all the more puzzlln' is that heavy 
we heard. The gats back there thinks it was the 
s what done it. But I don't see how he could have done it. 
nded like a cannon bein' fired away off* It might have 
| an earthquake, though," 

i kept on thinking in this strain until another five mln- 
[had passed, and then once more plucking up courage he 
directly along the trail, 
appened that he was just in time to see Young Wild West 
lis partners with the clever Chinee and their prisoner, 
frmpin' cats! " the sheriff exclaimed- "There's the tenth 
I Warned if it ain't. They've got him. Well, it begins 
jok though Young Wild West is gain* to keep his word, 
lid he would git 'era, all right, an" he's got one of 'ein. 
t jifcrtinly is a good starter," 
iik fiit; he was going to give an important piece of in- 
itlou, he ran hurriedly to the spot, waving hia hand ex- 

M had just started to walk from the spot, leading Cap- 
ilhrd by the arm. 

! pa i j ^ i d when he saw the sheriff coming. 
I know where the rest of the gang is, Young Wild West," 
^atd. 

that so, sheriff 1 ? Well, we know, too." 
b, you do, eh? I thought maybe you didn't, T climbed 
hill back there an' I seen 'era, They've got the gal 
f too, r counted 'em, an* there was only nine. You have 
other one." 

, that's right, and he's Captain Bird.* 
that so? Weil, ain't I glad! Do you think we'll be 
I ketch the rest of 'em." 
(certainly do, sheriff. Just keep cool. You're awfully ex- 
1 1 think. v 

rbc I am, but I can't help it I feel like letting out a 

n't do it, please. I reckon you had better remain here 
; the horses." 
\ you say so I will." 

I right, do so, then. We'll be back in a short time,'* 
plain Bird had not said a word, but had been listening 
[ that was »sairi. 

; now knew that his men were likely to be given a sur- 
| and It seemed as if his bluffing way had entirely left 

took it upon himself to lend the way, since he had 
i ihi' first to discover the whereabouts of the Vultures, 
lid, holding Ughtly to the arm of the prisoner, came next, 
Biarlic and Jim followed, 
ok them but a short time to get into the gully among 
tk% and then Hop quickly pointed out the villains, 
tt&d not moved from where they had stopped. 
Helta could not be seen now, but this did not worry our 
i one lit. 

lifting the prisoner forward, he pointed out the spot where 
line men were gathered and said: 

aere are your comrades. Captain Bird, What do you 
& of the situation now?" 

(jihink it's all right," was the reply. "They are there, 
bey must certainly have the girl with them. You don't 

fthey are going to give her up, do you?" 
fertainly do. 1 am going to make you cause them to do 

ko me do it, eh?* 1 
that's right. Do you see this gun?" and the boy 
the musizle of his revolver close under the villain's 



jsn't shoot, Young Wild West," came the cry, 

don't want me to shoot, eh? Well, I certainly will 
ou dead if you don't make those fellows free the girl, 
, you may as well give up the idea of getting the 
iof us. What are you going to do about it? Do you want 
a little longer, or do you want to die right now?" 



The prisoner shrugged his shoulders and remained silent for 
a moment 

"How am T going to make them set ihe girl free?" he asked. 
"Easily enough. All you have got to do is to tell them to.* 
"Do you want n o to call u;1 10 then in do it?" 
"Not just yet. Wait until we get a little closer. Chrrlie, 
you just fetch him along behind me. I see a way to get 
pretty close to the bunch of scoundrels," 
"Ri^ht you are, Wild." the scout answered, and he promptly 
; grabbed the outlaw by the arms. 

Wild's eyes were more keen than Hop's, and though the 
Chinaman had claimed to find a way to get nearer to the 
Vultures without being seen, he had not. 

He turned slightly to the left and began moving along 
behind some rocks, 
The scout followed him, causing the prisoner to get upon 
| his knees and move along in that way. 

He was not going to untie his hands, so It was with no 
1 little difficulty that Captain Bird got over the ground. 

But It was only a short distance they had to go In that 
' cautious manner, for once they reached the cover of some 
rocks that lay directly opposite to the cliff where the Vul- 
tures were in waiting it was easy enough to creep forward 
! without being observed, 

"Make him He behind that big boulder. Charlie," Wild 
: whispered. "Tit get a little closer and try and find out what 
I they are talking about." 

M l kin bear them mumhlin' over somethin* every once In a 
| while, Wild," the scout answered, as he touched the captain's 
breast with his revolver and forced htm to do as the hoy said. 

Our hero paid no attention to the last remark, but crept up 
to within twenty feet of the Vultures, 

Some of them were squatting upon the ground, while others 
were standing. 

They were all holding revolvers in their hands, which told 
plainly that they expected to be stacked at any minute. 

As the boy peered around a rock he caught sight of his 
sweetheart for the first time since she had disappeared so 
| suddenly. 

Arietta was sitting on a stone, apparently anything but 
frightened. 

The fact was that she had quickly got over the sudden 
fright caused by her capture, and since that time had been 
waiting expectantly for Wild and his partners to come to the 
rescue. 

Even when the explosion had occurred In the cavern she 
had not shown fear, for she readily guessed who It was that 
caused it. 

Very glad to get outside, for she seemed to feel much bet- 
ter in the open air, she was satisfied that It would not be long 
before Wild would come. 

The fact that Captain Bird had not returned worried his 
men a whole lot, and Arietta took delight in It 

None of them seemed to have the least idea what had 
caused the explosion, and she certainly was not going to en- 
. lighten them any, 

J It had been the enemy's opinion that the best thing they 
could do was to get out of the underground place at once, 
and this they had done as soon as Uj y were able to and their 
way through the smoke. 

Wild had been mistaken in thinking there was no other out- 
let to the chamber. 

There was one, and it was through It that the villains had 
made their way, taking the girl with them. 

Unable to get to their horses, they had decided to wait 
there In the hope that Captain Bird would appear and give 
them the ad v lee they were so much In need of. 

Though he was a sort of lieutenant. Rooster Dick had been 
unable to suggest anything that seemed of value to them, and 
he had given It up as a bad job. 
But he knew it was policy to hold the girl a prisoner, for 
! by doing so there might be a chance to save themselves In 
I case Young Wild West surprised them. 

Unaware of the fact that the young deadshot and his two 
j partners had located them and were at that minute but a few 
I yards away, the vilains talked in low tones, all the time won- 
j derlng where Captain Bird was. 

Sitting upon the stone, Arietta looked to the right and left, 
j and then straight ahead, alternately. 

She seemed to feel the near presence of her dashing young 
< lover, and aa the minutes wore on she could not resist the 
temptation to rise to her feet. 

"Set down there, gal/' ono of the villains commanded, as 
he turned and looked at her through the eye- holes In his 
; bird-like mask* 
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"I am not going to run away," she answered, coolly, "I 
know I wouldn't get wry tar if I tried it T ' 
"Set down, anyhow, " 

It happened that Wild had got as far as he could without 
being discovered by the villains, just then* 

At first he was goihg o rail out for them to release the girl 
Instantly, but he changed his mind, and after peering at 
Arietta from behind the rock, he turned and went back to 
where Charlie was holding the prisoner, 

14 Don't you open your mouth until I tell you to," he said, 
sternly, aa he touched the villain with his revolver. "Now 
then, Charlie, we'll drag him over to that big rock. We'll 
have to slide along or they'll see us. Come on, and don't make 
any more noise than is possible." 

The ecout gave a nod, and then in about a minute they had 
pushed the prisoner behind the rock. 

"Get upon your knees/' Wild whispered. 

Captain Bird obeyed, for he knew his life was not worth 
much if he refused, 

"When 1 tell you, I want you to rise up and say 'Hello! ' to 
your men. Do you, understand?" 

*" I suppose I will have to do it, fr was the whispered retort. 

"If you don't you will be shot, that's all/' 

Wild peered around the rock and found that the situation 
was about the same. 

There was no need of waiting any longer, so he told Cap- 
tain EIrd to get upon his feet. 

Slowly the villain did so. 

Wild cut the rope that held his right hand to his side, and* 
then holding him by the left arm, nodded for him to go ah^ad. 
^ "Hello, boys!" Captain Bird called out, in a voice that was 
rather shaky. 

Instantly the eyes of the Vultures were turned in that di- 
rection. 

"Hello I Hello J" came the reply, and some of them started 
to run over to him, 

**Tell them to bring the girl here," Wild whispered, as he 
pointed his gun at the prisoner. "Do as I say, or you'll diet " 

"This way with her, boys," the outlaw called out, raising 
his free hand and beckoning. 

It happened that one of the gang was holding Arietta by the 
arm 'at the time, and though apparently somewhat surprised, 
he promptly started forward with her. 

Wild gave the captain a nudge with his revolver. 

"Tell them to let her come alone to you," he said. 

"That's all right. Let her come alone here. I want her," 
the villain said, Just as though he meant it. 

The man promptly released his grasp upon her arm and then 
Arietta, not exactly knowing what to expect, started to move 
away to the right. 

But at that moment Wild called out, softly: 

"TMb way, Et. Everything is all right." 

His voice was heard by the Vulture who had come close 
to the rock, and the villain gave a startled cry. 

But Arietta lost no time in leaping over a boulder, and the 
next minute she was at her young lover's side. 

Charlie now reached up and, grabbing the prisoner, pulled 
him to the ground. 

He had a rope ready, and with remarkable quickness wound 
It about his arms. 

"You scoundrels!" Young Wild West exclaimed, as he 
showed himself to the astonished Vultures, " Hold up your j 
hands! You are all covered, and the least move you make to 
get away will mean death for you! " 

Such a command as that could hardly go unheeded. 

While the villains certainly knew how many there were In 
the party, they could not tell if others had come or not. 

TJw looked at each othar, but no one offered a suggestion. 



"You heard what I said," the young dead shot went 
his cool and easy way, "Up with your hands!" 

"An* be mighty quick about it," the scout called out 
his place of concealment. 

One of them slowly raised his hands above his head. 

This was the cue for the others, It seemed, for in less 1 
ten seconds the whole nine men were standing with upr 
hands. 

Charlie now leaped to his feet and stepped toward tha 

"There's jest fourteen men behind them rotks, ^n 1 eachc 
'era has got a rifle," he said, "You fellers seem to know pti 
well when you* re well off." 

"I surrender! T " called out Hocste? Dick. 

"So do I! M came from several of the others. 

"All right. That shows that you know when you're 
off. Come on, Jim, Let's tlx 'em up," 

" I want to take a hand in this." Arietta called out, 
Wild remained standing behind a rock, a revolver in dtl 
hand. 

The brave girl fearlessly approached the Vultures, and | 

ceeded to relieve them of their weapons. 

Hop Wah came to assist her, carrying a lariat with him.] 
Then with the assistance of Charlie and Jim, he tied 

all securely* not one man offering to make the least re 

anee. 

W T hen the last one had been bound, Cheyenne Charlie | 
off his hat, and bowing in a mocking way, said: 

"Now, then, them fourteen men with riSes will come i 
an' show themselves." 

All eyes were turned toward the rocks, but when no i 
appeared and the scout laughed heartily It dawned upon | 
villains that they hud been duped. 

But the victory had been won, acd what the sheriff andf 
deputies had failed to do in three or four months, Young 1 
West and bis partners had accomplished In a few hours. 

They had run down the Band of Ten that was called | 
Vultures, and the whole ten had been taken alive, too. 

A few minutes later the prisoners were marched around { 
the trail. 

Then Hop went with Jim Dart, and the horses were led 1 
the cave, for that part of the underground place had not 1 
disturbed by the explosion. 

"Well, sheriff/ 7 our hero said, smiling at the chief oil 
of the county, "I reckon everything is all right. Shall 
on to Shinbone Bar, or go back to Jackson?" 

"Go back to Jackson, 1 say," was the quick reply. "I : 
we kiu git there by the time it gits dark, .if we hurry. 1 

"All right, Jackson It will be. then." 

It is not necessary to dwell any further upon this 
ttcular adventure of Young Wild West and his friends. 

Th-.y all rode back to Jackson, arriving there shortly | 
darkness set in. 

There was much surprise, of course, when it was dlscov^ 
that the Band of Ten had been captured so neatly and qai< 
by the dashing young deadshot and his partners. 

They were all lodged in Jail, and the reward was paid j 
following day, after which our friends were again rea 
set out in quest of further adventures, 

As they were leaving the hotel, Jerry, the bad man, 
loud in bis cheering for them as any one else, and this'! 
somewhat gratifying, for to think that the fellow had 
tamed and was not "sore*' about It was a winning poin 
Young Wild West. 

Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG W T ILD W| 
CALLING THE TWO-GUN MAN; OR, SAVING A SHERU 
LIFE." 
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CURRENT NEWS 



o longer the silk stocking brigade dwelling in the 
naive residential dipt ret of San Franesco will be both- 
! by the cock's crow at sunrise, for A* J. Weinhmd, a 
jired chemist, of Santa Monica, has manufactured : i con- 
tetion which, on being fed to roosters, prevents them 
crowing, According to Weinland, bis pi epa ration 
as only ingredients that arc harmless to the birds, 
putting an effect ire stop to the early morning calb 



free milling gold paid to as? ay thousands of dollars to 
I ton, was discovered by two prospectors, McLaren and 
ay, twenty-six miles from Kitsumkalum, at Maroon 
B. C. The towns ol Kitsumkalum and Terrace 
erted, Fifty claims have been staked mid accord - 
j to reports received hero to-day hundreds of prospect- 
orekeepera, lawyers, doctors and miners are on their 
the find. Kitsumkalum is ninety miles up t\w 
ad from Prince liuperfe, B. C< 



[Confirmation has been received at Kington, Jamaica, 
deatruction of many banana plantations by the 
ana, An average of 60 per cent* damage has been 
Ijoco to goring fruit, Several wharves have been de- 
yed, but no shipping casualties have been reported, 
it damage has been done to roads and bridges, a num- 
r of which have been washed away or destroyed on the 
ih aide of the island. The German steamer Sigismund, 
ich arrived recently, had her boats, wireless apparatus 
[rigging carried away, 



large amount of solid silver tableware stolen from 
frgft W. Yanderbilt's summer residence at Bar Harbor 
|hteen years ago was found recently, hidden in the pfteka 
i base of a cliiT by Simon Violete, a teamster. Vio- 
^rent to the cliff for a load of rock, and in handling 
one came upon the silverware, which was covered by 
earth and underbrush. The silver is valued at 

00 or more, and is part of plunder valued at many 
puds of dollars taken from the Yanderbilt home, A 

1 mm of money and much valuable jewelry were never 
red, The silverware was marked with the initials 

! v » 



•The bark of the California redwood tree, which has 
itofore been practically a waste product of the many 
; lumber mills of the state, is now likely to be used 
large extent in the manufacture of paper. Here- 
B redwood lumber mills have been unable to dispose 
bark to paper manufacturers for the reason that 
i seems to be no way of removing the red color* EjC- 
j t however^ a process has been discovered by which 
rfor can be removed or changed, so that white paper 
be made of the redwood bark. A company has 
organized to manufacture paper from the redwood 
and is purchasing the waste material from the big 
\ is the forest sagwm of Mendocina County CaL 



A rabbit hunt on the outskirts of Great Notch, N. X, 
the other day, was brought to an unexpected ending at 
the base of an old apple tree info which tho rabbit had 
sought shelter. Tho hunters, John Lyons and UoluTt 
Dodd, of Upper Monlelair, had fired two shots at tho little 
animal, and aa tho smoke cleared away saw their prlsjo run 
into the hollow of tho trco. As the hunt em wcro prepar- 
ing to smoke tho rabbit out thoy discovered in tho tree 
hollow a much worn poekctbook, It eontnined ane $100 
bill, five twos, threo five* and elghl ona-dollar hills, alt in 
fair condition, The rabbit rnmttftfl waa immediately 
stopped, Tlnw w^ia netting lo enow xo whovn r the mnney 
belonged, niul the supposition is that it had been hidden 
bv a thief, 



The Prussian IKet la r.&w giving Us formal official eon-? 
sideratlon to a project for taxing ha. iudora, The original 
bill has been amended so as to make the tax effective only 
in the case of unmarried men whase jneeme eseeeda $T8Q 
a year, Such men will be ealletl upon in ease the bill 
passes to pay a tax of fmm 10 to |0 pe? cent, higher than 
married men with eerrespending iecemes, The baehelof 
tm will take the form of an income sui'-tas, The idea of 
'.!." legislators who are haekjng the bill is that men wha 
have to support wives e? children ought nat ; in justice* 
ha competed to pay as much toward the support of the 
state as men who are leading the care-free, irresponsible 
lives of bachelors. The project is fathered by the Con- 
servatives of the Diet and has every prospect of becoming 
a law. 



Wide search has been made for the next of kin or heira- 
at-law cif Henry IX Winter^ who died in the West on Jnnt 
2% l!Ml ? leaving on estate valued at *lfl0,0G0. Mr. Wa- 
fers left nil will Seise® II, TuftSieiifl has advertised ex- 
tensively for persons who might have an interest in the 
eatattr, but so far Bene haa? appeared, although he believes; 
it not unlikely that heirs are now living in New York 
city or near by. Unless they come forward Hie $100,060 
estate will go to the State of New York, Mr. Winters 
was born' near Albany in IS^S. He was twice married, 
I lis first wife died many years before her husband. Re 
had a daughter by his first marriage, who had no chrU 
dren. Mr. Winters was married a second time in 1879, fc$ 
Miss Alida B. Shufeit. There was one child by this 
marriage. Mr. Winters was in the business of buying 
county and school warrants and also handled large eastern 
investments in western properties. About thirty-one jears 
ago his wife and child visited Mrs. Winters* relatives in 
Albany. None of these has been abie to give any iu- 
formation about Mr. Winters* The daughter by hi^ second 
marriage was drowned in California, The* records of 
Albany show no reference to Mr. Winters. It i$ known 
that in J 886 tho dead man had a cousin in New Jersey^ 
whom he visited. The cousin is dead, and while his chfl T 
dren remember the visit of Mr. Winters, they axe unable 
to give a»y information of raim 
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THE SUNKEN FLEET 

OR, 

WORKING FOR MILLIONS 



By DICK ELLISON 



(A SERIAL STORY) 



CHAPTER XV. 

A TREMENDOUS SURPRISE* 

Positively Tom Hunter had not fully realized "the per- 
plexities of his situation until lie Found himself alone. 

But the more dismal thoughts thrust themselves upon 
him, the more resolutely did the boy push them to one 
side. 

"It's time enough to fight each difficulty as it comes," 
he reflected. "First and foremost I'm going for that 
light." 

He had not far to go. 

Beating his way through the dense tropical growth, now 
stumbling over some huge root projecting above the 
ground, now finding his progress barred by some great 
vine hanging suspended from the branches above, ho 
reached, after a few moments, a small clearing where the 
remains of perhaps half a dozen adobe houses could be 
seen, with a small church far on the road to absolute ruin 
stand rug hi their midst* 

The light proceeded from the church, shining even more 
dimly than ever, now that it had the stars for rivals, 
through one of the rear windows not a dozen yards from 
where Tom stood, 

Now Tom's first thought was to advance boldly and find 
out who was inside the church. 

This he probably would have done, and there is no tell- 
ing what it might have led to if it had not been that just 
then he perceived a man emerging from the low doorway 
of one of the ruined huts nearest to the church. 

The man was Pick Price! 

He walked rapidly across the open space and disap- 
peared within the church. 

What could it mean? 

Had the Terror made a landing at fail ? 

If so and Captain Terr: hie was in the church there 
would be some one to appeal kn for since the day of their 
first meeting, the master of the Terror, bad and all as he 
was, had certainly stood his friend. 

But on the other hand it migMt he that Price and the 
crew had mutinied and seized the bnat — it was best to ex- 
ercise caution before making a decided move. 

Tom crept across the open and gained the window 
through which the light shone. 

There was no sash to the window, which was a very tall 
one and reached down almost to a level with the hoy's 
waist, so he had no difficulty whatever in looking through 
it and discovering all that was going on inside. 



He at once perceived that the light proceeded fro! 
fire built directly upon the stone floor of the ir 
church. 

About the fire sat Dick Price, Jake and every 
member of the crew of the Terror except Cassar the 
ard and Charley Brown. Tom Looked eagerly from fa 
face, Sloping to see Captain Terrible, but he was not am 
the rest 

The men wcre'all smoking and talking in voices $ 
loud enough for Tom's* ears, and the first words whioa 
heard told the whole story. 

"Boys!" the mate exclaimed, "it was the prettiest pi 
of torpedoing ever you see, *I had her bearings ? foi 
went 'down, and struck one of our biggest torpedoes Jf 
iu fie? path. Then rising up at a wife distance, I attr* 
her attention by signals, and while they were all a-f 
dering who and what we were, pop she went." 

"Price, you're an old blower,*' exclaimed Jake, fcl 
ing the ashes Eroai his pipe. "You know blamed well 
the hull scheme was mine, not yourn. Now, no ni<^ 
your slack. The old man is dead, and all his fine sctw 
die with him. That Hunter boy has disappeared, th«F 
knows where, and we've goi Brown a prisoner in the 
beyond. Hero we are, and now what bo we going to 

"Divide the gold, of course, that's the fust tlr 
growled one of the sailors; "we've spent half the night? 
ting it ofT the wreck. There's a slew of them bag 
they're all a beard the Terror. Triee. how much do 
k • i ! fee r ] a 1 ■ 1 rhe^ *; e wuthr" 

M \Vinh x milieu. I'm thinking/' answered Price, f 
there's all the gold we got ofPn the Spaniard. ThjJ 
good fifty thousand more. But where's the use in dim 
here? We've got to get somewhere before it'll do u| 
good." 

•*\Yha1 do you moan? 1 fnr erne ain'l going hac 1 
board the Terror. I'm going to have my sbarc of the 
and am going down to Mazathm." 

''Man, you're crazy!" cried the mate, angrily, 
zatlan is five hundred miles from here. The count 
about ns is a perfect jungle. You could never reacK r 
zatlan alive!" 

" You ? ro a liar! You mean to cheat us out of our I 
I know you!" 

"Don't call me a liar!" roared the mate, spring to 
feet. 

"Won't I? You are a liar, and a confounded meaiii 

I know you, Dick Price 1 " 

Crack! Crack! 
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had whipped out his revolver and fired two shots, 
; the fiends take you! I'm shot!" bawled the sailor, 
back upon the floor, 
a instant fill was confusion. 

men sprang to their feet as with one accord, and 
et after shot rang out within the ruined church, 
did not see the end, nor did he ever know it. 
ihr first shot lie sprang away from the window, and 
ed with all possible speed toward the hut from which 
m>n the mate emerge. 

arley! Charley I" he called, for there, lying upon 
und, he could distinguish dimly the body of a man. 
Gt*or£Tcl Tom, is that you?" 

au hot it is!" whispered Tom, sp ringing to the side 
friend. 

me loose, will you, for Heaven's sake. Price and 
ft hare seized the boat. Captain Terrible is dead, 

~M Not a word now!" breathed Tom, he had al- 
: the cords with which Charlie was bound, "They 
hting inside there like demons — I know all. Where's 
it" 

hi down the shore a piece, just the other side of the 
point But look here, what do you propose to do?" 
propose to capture her. Quick now, or it will be too 

sprang out of the hut together, but from appear- 
was too late even then, for there were Price and 
running out of the church, and the others after 

as Tom caught sight of thorn lie saw the mate turn 
again. 

re's the boat," whispered Charley, pointing toward 
f< I was wrong — I thought they left her where 
on the other side of the point." 
rtain as was the light, Tom could now see the t ar- 
te Terror just rising above the water a few yards 
. the beach. 

\ was no time to he lost and the boys started on the 
n for the shore, but before they had gone ten yards 
Shout from Price told them that they had been seen, 
(1 on there!" he roared. "By thunder, if a Tom 
end Brown! Hold on, or I'll put a bullet in jour 

before the boys had time to obey — which they 
jonght of doing— a ball flew past Tom's ears, 
jew!" whistled Charley, "things are getting hot!" 
all one. They'll kill us now if they catch us. Here 
old man, and thank goodness there's the turret 
|perj, Ts the water deep?" 
it if I know!" 
matter we can swim for it, if we must," cried Tom, 
; into the water* 

Parley followed another ball flew harmlessly past 
they could hear the mate bawling to them to atop 
top of his hings. 
i than a minute Tom had come alongside the boat, 
asping the sill of the turret window, pulled him- 

dark face rose suddenly before him from behind the 



"Oreat golly! Oh, de good Lawd protect us! A ghost! 
A ghost!" 

"Caesar! It's only me! Be quiet, you fool!" cried Tom, 
springing toward the frightened darky, who stood facing 
him with rolling eyes and chattering teeth, when to his 
utter Htimzo'nent hi? saw that it wus not (V^r :it all. but 
the dusky steward of the Cyclops — it was Ed! 



CHAPTER XVI. 

SURPRISE FOLLOWS UPON SL'ErillSE. 

"Oh, oh! A ghost! Two ghosts! Now you jest keep 
away from racl" yelled the dusky steward of the Cyclops, 
dodging around the wheel. "You ain't Marse Tom Hunter 
nohow. He's done drowned." 

Tom Hunter , scarcely less amazed than the darky, 
sprang forward and tried to seize him, Charley scram- 
bling through the window at the same time, 

"Ed! Ed! Great Scott! what does this mean?" 

"Means that this is the Cyclops and not the Terror/' 
cried Charley. 

"Ah! yah! de debbil's after rne!" bawled Ed. "Youse 
is nufhV but ghosts! Keep off! keep off!" and giving Tom 
the slip, he dashed down the turret ladder and disap- 
peared. 

'fBj the great horn spoon!" ejaculated Charley, "if this 
doesn't beat all." 
It certainly was the Cyclops. 

One glance at the shining brass work around the turret 
would alone have been sufficient to tell Tom that they 
were not on board the Terror, where all was dirt and dis- 
order, even without the sight of EdEfl tightened 

"What can it mean?" he cried* 

"Blest if I know, Tom." 

"It makes no difference, Cyclops or Terror, we've got to 
get out of this." 

He sprang to the wheel and struck the bell to back the 

boat. 

Crack! Crack! 

The echo of the bell had not yet died away when two 
shots were heard from the direction of the shore, and a 
ball whizsing past Charley's head lodged in the woodwork 
behind him. 

Charley ducked behind the wheel, and then gaining 
courage, slammed down the thick plate glass window, 

"That was a close call/* he muttered, just as the screw 
began grinding and the boat moved away from the beach. 

Meanwhile, Price and the others could be heard shout- 
ing from the eh ore; the shots were not repeated, however, 
and presently they were out of range, 

Tom, grasping the wheel, kept one eye on the receding 
shore, the other being fixed on the turret ladder, 

"Who started the boat?*' a stentorian voice was sudden- 
ly heard shouting below. 

"It's father!" gasped Tom. "He's coming up ? Charley! 
Won't he be surprised!" 

Quick footsteps were heard ascending. 

(To be Continued) 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST 



BED HUNTING CAPS IN PENNSYLVANIA, 
Red cap? have come k> hp a regular hunters' uniform in 
Pennsylvania, To the new custom is credited the fact 
that rjot nu accident ha* been reported /.net- f.iie hunting 
season opened, Whenever a hunter 'venture nun the woods 
without his "Mood red ernbletn" he it: met by some hunter 
properly equipped with tie safety device and advised to 
hustle for regulation head covering under penalty of being 
mistaken for a deer and shot, Red caps are displayed in 
all the gun stores throughout the hunting sections. 



RESCUED NAKED IN BALLOON. 
Albert von Hoffman and ( a pro in John Berry, the crew 
of the balloon Million Population Club, entered from St. 
Louis in the James Gordon Bennett race from Stuttgart, 
arrived at New York recently from Hamburg with a 
thrilling talc of how they escaped drowning in the Baltic 
Sea. 

Captain Berry, who was formerly a parachute jumper, 
said that the balloon entered a thunderstorm during the 
race, and to rise above it all the ballast was thrown over- 
board. When the clouds cleared away he and his com- 
panion found they were far cut over the Baltic Sea and the 
balloon was falling rapidly. 

Everything in the basket was thrown overboard, he 
said, even the provisions, but the balloon continued to fall. 
Finally they felt the spray of the waves dashing in their 
faces, and as a final frantic effort both men disrobed and 
threw away their clothing. That lightened the car, and a 
gust of wind caught it and bore it toward shore. When 
about a hundred yards from the breakers the balloon 
finally sank in the water, but fishermen on shore had seen 
them and they were rescued. 



v 



BASKETBALL DATES OUT. 
Ralph L. Morgan, secretary of the Intercollegiate Bas- 
ketball League, announced the schedule of league games 
for the season. Because of the withdrawal of Yale from 
the association only twenty games will be played, the con- 
tending teams being Dartmouth, Columbia, Cornell, Penn- 
sylvania and Princeton. 

The opening contest will he played at Princeton on De- 
cember 14, when the Tigers and the Pennsylvania five 
meet. The final games will be between Cornell and Dart- 
mouth, at Hanover, and Columbia and Pennsylvania at 
Philadelphia. The schedule is as follows: Dee. 21 , Co- 
lumbia vs. Cornell, at Ithaca; Jan. 10, Princeton vs. Co- 
lumbia, at New York; Jan. 11, Dartmouth vs. Pennsyl- 
vania, at Philadelphia; Jan, 13, Dartmouth vs, Cornell, at 
Ithaca; Jan* 17, Cornell vs. Columbia, at New York; Jan, 
18, Princeton vs. Pennsylvania, at Philadelphia; Jan. 21, 
Columbia vs. Princeton, at Princeton; Jan. 24, Pennsyl- 
vania vs, Cornell, at Ithaca; Feb, 8, Pennsylvania m 



Dartmouth, at H an over; Feb. 8, Princeton vs, Cornells 
Ithaca; Feb, 12, Pennsylvania vs, Columbia, at Now Yfl 
Feb, 14, Cornell vs, Princeton, at Prirnvt-n: Feb. 
Cornell vs. Pennsylvania, at Philadelphia; Feb. 18* 
lumbia vs, Dartmouth, at Hanover; Jan. 18, DartmO 
vs. Princeton, at Princeton; Jan. 22 y Dart mouth v& _ 
lumbia, at New York; March 1, Cornell vf. Dartmouth^ 
Hanover; March 1, Columbia vs. Pennsylvania, at lV 
delphia, 



una 



BALLOONIST HELD AS SPY. 

Arthur T. Atherholt, the Philadelphia aeronaut 
took part in the international balloon race held lastrai 
in Germany, descended in Russia and was detained i» J 
belief he was a German spy, arrived home recently 
told an interesting story of his troubles, 

"Nothing but trouble from start to finish;" said At 
holt. "Of course we were looking for trouble during 
five days we were in the air, but when we touched 
we thought we were beyond danger. But we hadn't 
oned with Russia, John Watts of Kansas City a 
pan ied me, 

"We landed in a place called Pakoz, forty miles jd 
St. Petersburg, We didn't know we were m Russia, 
we soon found out. A crowd of Villagers speaki: 
strange tongue surrounded us, and in a few moments 
police arrived. They spoke only Russian. We tried 
in English, French aud German, but they did not 
stand, They took us to a detention house and lockei 
up. The officials made no attempt to bring an interpn 
so there we were, prisoners, without a chance to exp 

"The Russian officials refused to allow us to comnr 
cate with any person or to send any message to our fri 
in Germany or anywhere else. However, they were 
polite and did not treat us brutally. 

"Finally a man came from St. Petersburg, Tic s 
German and we made him understand that we had 
taking part in the balloon race. He explained fifiS 
were detained owing to the trouble in the Balkans, 
; war had made the Russian police very active and tl 
feared spies, especially from Germany. The fact that 
had crossed to Russia from Germany in a balloon ml 
us look very suspicious to them, 

"At length we were released, and we were advi& 
make all speed back to Germany to prevent fu 
trouble. 

"We didn't even wait to look after our balloon, 
after the Russians make a thorough search of it I 
stand it will be returned to Germany, 

"As for the balloon race, I want to say this: The 
man won,' All credit is due to Le Blanc, the French 

ff In our five days in the air we encountered all ki 
weather conditions and were in danger again and aga; 
It was only by constant work that we were able to 
the big bag aloft. We went without sleep most o 
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THE KING OF CRIPPLE CREEK 

OR, 

THE BOY WITH A BARREL OF GOLD 



By "PAWNEE JACK" 



(A SERIAL STORY) 



CHAPTER XL (Continued) ■ 

We propose to pas a over the events of the next few 
■CEibc, hurriedly, and to show, in a few brief words, the 
Bfful progress which our two boy miners made, 
fine-eyed Ike, giving up his place in the Spread Eagle, 
superintendent of the Lucky Strike, and proved to 
k 3 most useful man, 

Bbuitiftt built for the workmen, steam was intro- 
wd and every mining appliance necessary purchased and 

imn the canyon. 
Ibrhvo months tin- work went on swimmingly, and the 
Jig raft made weekly trips to the mill, carrying down alto- 
Be; over one milii u 1 1 dollars in go 1 d, 
RhuUou and Tolliver were now rich. 
Bteaugc as it in ivy seem, these two poor boys, in less than 
■/Short month, had been able to divide over a million 
pact'ii them, and the lonely canyon hud become a scene 
fcsiiws activity, for Jack had found other ways of mak- 
Ignsoaiy beside digging gold. 

Be entire surface of the two islands had been thor- 
prospected and found to be very rich* In fact, they 
jfttnl to be just a mass of nuggets which had lodged 
fa and in prix^ss of time had become covered with sand, 
-iag .Canyon claims were booming how, 
;tk's purchase covered two miles of the creek, and this 
feoceeded to divide up into smaller claims which he ad- 
s 1 for sale in Denver and Cripple Creek papers. 
Bttcefji^ors were as pleotv as flies around a molasses 
tore:. 

■he little steam launch winch Jack had built in Denver 
■bow ran dai ly up and down Deer Creek, kept bringing 
Tutasers down uutil the last claim 'was sold. 

pitead nf one mine, twenty were soon in full operation, 
Taaek Hudson beyan to be called the "boy gold king;" 
3 this sobriquet was soon changed to the Iving of Cripple 
HL for Jack had now taken tip his residence in the town 
joined the mining exchange. His name was known far 
wiuV, a in. I In v;a* pointed out to strangers as one of 
Sjrcoiders of the new mining camp, 

ffhere he gnej? !" people would say, "That's young Jack 
W, the King of Cripple Creek. He came in here a 
p. months ago, and now he is worth millions," 
pi this wilt strictly irue; for Hudson & Tolliver were 
2 gocxl for at least four millions, and wealth was still 
jug in cm the hi -.very day. But people said a great deal 
It Jack, and not much about Terry, for Terry was one 
the quiet kind and kept entirely to himself. 



It was about this time that Jack and Terry had a series 
of adventures which must now be described. 

One day, late in the fall, just as winter was about to set 
in, the little steam launch came flying down Deer Creek, 
and upon landing at the pier at the end of the island, Jack 
stepped out and hurried up to the comfortable cottage 
where Terry lived with One-eyed Ike and the three foremen 
in charge of the mine. 

Terry was out working in Shaft !xo. 2, which adjoined 
the one into which the five toughs had been entrapped. 

Tiit* shaft was now nearly eighty feet deep, and much 
richer than No, h Jack hurried down there and rang the 
electric bell at the bottom three times, which was his private 
signal to Terry, to inform him that he had come to the 
mine. 

In a few minutes the cage came flying up out of the 
shaft, and Terry stepped on deck. 

"Hollo, Jack!" he exclaimed, "When did you come? 
Want's up? Something new? I see it in your face*" 

"That's right," replied Jack, putting his hand down into 
his coat-pocket and pulling out a lump of quartz which 
fairly bristled with gold. 

"By gracious?, that's a beautiful specimen!" cried Terry. 
"Where in the world did you get it:" 

"That's what Vm here to tell yon," replied Jack, "Gome 
up to the house, Terry, I want to talk to you. If there 
isn't another million dollars in this for us, I greatly miss 
my guess," 

Jack was all excitement, but Terry showed none at alL 
He was a queer fellow, was Terry, The possession of 

millions had not changed him one bit 

He did not seem to know what to do with his money. 

All Terry wanted was to keep at work, and be the friend 

of the King of Cripple Creek. 



CHAPTER XII, 

STRANGE IIAPPEX1NGS AT STILLttAX's. 

As soon as Jack and Terry got inside the house the for*- 
nier closed the sitting-room door, pulled down the shades 
and spread upon the table a folded map, rudely drawn, 
"There you are, Terry I" he exclaimed, "There's where we 
are going, and we start right away/' 

"Where is it?" asked Terry, "I can't make anything 
out of that." 

"Here/' said Jack, putting his finger upon a long, red 



2i 
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Hue which ran between two lines of rudely drawn moun- 
tains. " Breakneck Canyon, forty miles from here, over 
the range. That's where this piece came from, and Bill 
Beers, the fellow who brought it to me, says that it crops 
right out of the wall rock of the canyon for as much as 
half u mile." 

"All like this-?" asked Terry, picking up the specimen, 

"Pretty much. I've got half a bushel of it down at the 
house* Bill brought it to me last night It all runs pretty 
much the same.'* 

"It's mighty rich, Jack, How did Bill come to find it?" 

"Oh, he was prospecting oyer there and happened to 
strike it- You know, what a stupid, ignorant fellow he is. 
He had no idea how to organize a company nor handle a 
claim. He brought it to me as I was coming off 'Change 
yesterday afternoon. He wants us to go over there with 
him first thing tomorrow morning, and he promises to 
turn the whole business into our hands if we will give him 
a half interest in the company when it is formed." 

"Well, I don't know about Bill being bo stupid," said 
Terry, doubtfully, "I sometimes thought he only put it on 
and pretended to be. When he worked here, I didn't like 
him for a cent Neither did Ike- Ike says he is strictly 
G." 

"Oh, Ike is prejudiced," Jack replied, carelessly, "He's 
a harmless enough fellow. Now don't say a word, Terry, 
The horses are to meet us at the head of the creek at eight 
o'clock to-morrow morning. Bill has gone .ahead and is to 
meet us at StOlman's, All there is about it, we go." 

This settled it, of course; for Terry never made objec- 
tions when Jack insisted. 

Bright and early next morning the boys went shooting 
up the creek in the steam launch, and, finding the horses 
ready for them, mounted and went riding up the steep 
trail toward Stillman's, which was a small claim where an 
old miner of that name worked alone. 

It was a tedious, up-hill ride to Stillman's, which was 
located on one of the high ridges of the Rocky Mountain 
range, several thousand feet above Cripple Creek, 

When at last they reached the top of the ridge they found 
the place apparently deserted, which was unusual, for Still- 
mail was almost always on hand ; and to make matters 
more unpleasant It had turned off very cold, and was now 
U -inning to snow. 

mfrmml it all I What's the matter with Bill that he 
here to meet us, according to agreement?" exclaimed 
Jack, throwing himself out of the saddle. Where's Still- 
man, I wonder ? He can't be far away. Hello, there 1 
Hey, Stiliman I Hello!" 

There was no answer except the howling of the wind 
which blew so violently that it seemed ae if it must surely 
sweep them off the ridge and down into the deep valley 
on the other side. 

Throwing the bridle to Terry, Jack pushed his way 
through the half- open door of the hut. The door slammed 
behind him with a gust of wind, and at the same instant 
Terry heard a sharp cry inside which was instantly followed 
by a shot. *- 

Terry's heart almost stood still. The horses, startled by 
the shot, began jumping about. He sprang from the saddle 
and made for the door; but before he could reach it two 
mora shots rang out in quick succession and to the boy'g 



dismay the horses wheeled around and went gaO: 

down the trail with the speed of the wind. 

It was Useless to think of stopping them,, and Te 

not try. Bursting open the door of the hut he went 

ing in, with his revolver cocked and ready, 

To his intense surprise the single room which the] 

contained on the ground floor was vacant. There was 

soul to be seen* 

Terry was fearless enough where Jack was concerned] 
There was a ladder leading up to the loft above, an| 

sprang up the rounds without an instant's loss of tim&J 
He might as well have saved himself the trouble 

when he got into the loft there was no one there, eit! 

The place was entirely deserted; and after a good tffj 

minutes' &earch, which included the deep, open trend! 

hind the hut where Stiliman did his gold digging/! 

Terry was no wiser than when he started. 

Jack had simply vanished, leaving no trace behind. J 
By this time it was snowing very hard; a perfect blia 

seemed to have set in, and the air was so thick wifcfl 

Hying flakes that Terry could not see ten yards awaj 

the door- 
Just then he heard the jingle of mule-bells in thel 

tance, and the sound told him that an ore train muj 

coming up out of the Breakneck Canyon where sal 

prosperous miners were located. 

Glad of any company, Terry ran out and shouted, j 
His cry was immediately answered by a voice eal 

out of the gloom: 

-That you, Bill Beers?" 

Why he should have done it, Terry could not have I 
hut something impelled him to call out t "Yes." 

"All right," was the answer. "I can see. Fin goto 
the lower way, Say, did you catch your sucker ? Di| 
get the King of Cripple Creek ?" 

Tli at time Terry did not answer. 

It was all a plot. He saw it plainly now, Jacl 
was in great peril, if, indeed, he was not already <k 

At the same moment the sound of the mule-u^iM 
muffled, and he could no longer hear them 
seconds. 

"I'll know what this means if I die for it V 
Terry, and he ran down over the rid^e "through the si 

In a moment he came to the mules' trail. Instil 
coming on up the ridge the footprints turned asidu un 
rocky shelf which overhung a precipice where there m 
sheer descent of several thousand feet. 

Still following, Terry suddenly came to the end oh 
shell 

He was now up against a dead wall of roc k at least j 
feet high and clo^e to the base of the wall the hoc fa 
could be seen. 

There .was no turning aside. They ended right 1 
at the foot of the solid wall of stone- 

CHAPTER XIII. 

THE MAN m THE HUT. 

Terry was a timid sort of boy ? and in ea?e of an fiij 
ency always lost his head. 

He had lost it now, completely. 
He just stood there staring at the wall, not able to tif 
(To be Continued) 
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TIMELY TOPICS 



rater in Boston harbor was swelled the other day 
J bottles of beer which were thrown overboard from 
by United States Deputy Marshal HuhL The de- 
jm of the beer was ordered by Judge Morton of the 
States District Court, on a proceeding of United 
s District Attorney French. In behalf of the federal 
authorities a bill of information had been fded 
i court alleging that the bottles containing the beer 
beled. The shipment was made from Brooklyn, 
abels represented the leer to be two well known 
; - which the government showed was 'not true. 



XCiH press dispatch states that three German chew- 
s Frankfort-on-the-Main have discovered a method 
_ o milk synthetically in the chemical laboratory, 
fig to the dispatch several scientists, including Sir 
Crookcs, tasted and tested this milk and pro- 
I ft palatable. It is proposed to manufacture the 
i London and sell it at six cents a quart. The milk 
i entirely from vegetable ingredients digested in a 
ilea] stomach." Be that as it may, we hope that 
j some truth in the report, for there could be no 
: of tuberculosis or any other disease germs in the 
i product 



| the will of Mrs, Matilda Ha^bmuck^ who died on 
last in her home, No. 237 Central Park West, 
irk, s.WMm will be used for benevolent purposes. 
Stony Wdd Sanitarium, North port. L. L, will re- 
jRi'WJ, and Si. Mathews Church, New York; St 
Home for Aged Women and the West End E \- 
and lining rial Union will get $5,000 each. The 
? - the estate, which i> estimated at more than $2Q0 r 
bequeathed to relatives, friends and servants, 
phe employes who are beneficiaries is her Adiron- 
dc, who will receive ?200. 



Irutt! 



A tiny black poodle which had been her constant com- 
panion in recent years was the Mile guardian of the body of 
Mr*. Lulu Waslee, who was found dead in her home in 
Philadelphia Nov. ill. When fine police entered the house 
the dog tried to prevent them from touching the body. 
As Lulu Wieant, the woman married several years ago 
George Waslee, resident manager of an express com- 
pany. They were divorced, and Mrs, Waslee continued to 
occupy her North 11th street home, which was well fur- 
nished. In recent years her former prosperous appearance 
had given way to signs of poverty, and she was seldom 
seen in the street except with the little dog. Physicians 
said the woman died from natural causes, but the coroner 
will investigate the case. W T hcn the police searched the 
body of Mrs. Waslee they found about $30,000 worth of 
negotiable paper, including bonds, and also some mort- 
gages hidden about her person. 



R, Jdmson of Indianapolis, who, with Mrs, John- 
isiting her parents, Mr, and Mrs. Henry A. Gen- 
Lnvrenceburg, Ind.« has just returned from a trip 
lall gasoline boat up the Kentucky river. Among 
mcs of the hunting and fishing trip are the skin 
es of the largest diamond rattlesnake over killed 
pan of I ] i e e« uirtry. The snaVe was about twenty 
old end was killed with a henvie knife. Mr. Johnson 
party s ■h i [ i d the first night near the mouth of the 
icky river, and early the next morning, while he 
ithering sticks to start the camp fire, he stepped on 
ike, The rattler coiled and, with a powerful spring, 
$ at Mr. Johnson. He struck back with his bowic 
and threw his body back. When Johnson reeov- 
from the fright the snake lay headless on the ground, 
taake had shuck the handle of the knife with such 
tkt Mr. Johnson believed he had been bitten on the 
Sbjbnt ufirr taking a cure for shake bite he made an 
liou of the thumb but could not hjid a wound* 



"Old Joe" Kirch, the "Hermit of Millstone," waa 
brought to the Somerset County (N, J.) jail by members 
of the Millstone Vigilant Society, charged with numerous 
robberies. He lived in a cave in winter and a tent in sum- 
mer, by the Millstone riveT. It is alleged that he was 
about to go into winter quarter? and made a raid on Sat- 
urday night which caused Constable WyckofT, the leader of 
the Vigilant Society, to go hungry over Sunday. WyckofE 
lied his horse and wagon under the hotel shed at Mill- 
stone on Saturday night. He left his stock of Sunday 
provisions in the wagon, hut when he drove to his home, 
some miles from the village, later in the night, they were 
missing. Meat was also stolen from a butcher shop and 
elot lung from a store on Saturday night in Millstone. 
The stolen goods were found in the hermit's cave to-day 
when it was entered by the vigilants, who captured "Old 
Joe" after a hard fight. 



In Florida the bees work all winter, and they have as 
good feed in February and March as they do in July. The 
orange orchards are alive with the honey gatherers, and 
their huzzings blend into almost a roar in March, for that 
is when the orange flowers are open; but it must he con- 
fessed that the honey has a tang, something like the acid- 
itv of an orange and it does not compare at al! with that 
made from the bass wood, Besides the orange there are 
successive flowerings of legumes of all sorts all the year, 
every one having a positive flavor and very few of them 
giving to honey a similar flavor. Yet Florida is a natural 
home of the bee, and honey in the southern States will yet 
become as familiar a product as cane sugar. In the Mis- 
sissippi valley and elsewhere professional beekeepers carry 
their hives to the south to meet the coming of the flowers 
early in the season, turning around toward the north and 
carrying them to gather the later sweets from the later 
flowering apples and berries. In this way, or by carrying 
them up and down mountainsides, the feeding spells on 
clover or basawood and other trees can be lengthened. 
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GOOD CUItltEXT SEWS ARTICLES 



A rabbit can travel at the rate of fifty-five miles on hour. \ 
This was proved when one of the little animals made that 
rate of speed for half a mile in front of the motorcycle 
of County Traffic Ofllw Rmile Agraz, who was chasing a 
speeder. As Agraz overhauled the automobile he crowd- 
ed on a little more speed and this put the rabbit out of* 
the race. As the scared animal turned out of the road he | 
lost his balance and turned turtle, rolling up against a! 
fence. 



Fifty Yale undergraduates and about half as m 
from Harvard hove been detected in turning their 
ball tickets over to speculators, and will be immrdiati 
placed on the blacklist, probably for life* Boston slcta 
ives were sent to Hew Haven the last week and plaeejl 
the trail of the speculators. Their task was difficult! 
cause the speculators employed four steerers beforfflf 
man with the pasteboard was reached. The number 
tickets found in improper hands is greater than ever, 
fore and the larger prices weru secured by the specula 
Duplicate tickets were issued by the football manage 
against tickets found with speculators, and persons bu 
from speculators were unable to occupy the scats they 
paid for. 

GRIM AM) CHUCKLIIS 

Giles — Peeken has a bad case of matrimonial dyspeg 
Mi's — How's that? Giles— His wife doesn't agreed 
him. 



"Are those good graph ophones?" "The goods 
for themselves." "That's so. Well, wind one up 
see if it can effect a sale." 



audi 



The Union Pacific railroad issued an order Nov. 23 thai 
any employe found going into or coming from a saloon will 
be immediately discharged. The order is made in the 
interest of safety of trains. The Union Pacific has had in 
effect for several years a regulation that no drinking man 
shall have anything to do with the moving of trains, but 
the new rule applies to clerks in the headquarters as well 
as to trainmen. It matters not under the new rule 
whether the employe takes a drink. If he is seen enter- 
ing or leaving a saloon he will be immediately discharged. 

A society has been started in Berlin for the object of dis- 
covering young and unrecognized literary talent, corre- 
sponding to the Academic des Concourts of Prance. The 
foremost German writers and artists compose the executive 
committee of the "Kleist Foundation," 'as the society is 
called. It was decided that for each year oiu- writer of 
eminence should be chosen, with absolute power to make 
the award of the prize for the year. Bi chard Dehmel, the 
German lyric poet, waa appointed to select the work for 
the award for the coming year. 



His Dad — What was that terrible noise upstairs 
this morning? Earlie — Well, I dreamt I was a duck 
when I wok;? up 1 had swum off the bed, 



A neat sum of $25,000, Joe Mandot's winnings in the 
last nine months, shows that boxing must be a lucrative 
business. The New Orleans boxer started his money- 
making with Pal Moore nine months ago, and finished it 
up by his recent bout with Champion Ad Wolgast. Dur- 
ing this time he has fought Jake Abel, Young Say lor, 
Henry Trendall, Bay Temple, Willie Bitchie, Temple 
again, Joe Bivers and then Wolgast. llandot never re- 
ceived less than $750, and his biggest house was with 
Bivers in Los Angeles, when he pulled down $5,000 for 
Ma end. 




Teacher — Johnnie, this is the worst composition in 
GllM»; mi Fm going to write to your father and tell S| 
Johunie — Don't keer If ye do; he wrote it fer me/' 



"Do you think this bathing-Suit will shrink if I 
wet?" "If it does £51 baH you out," "Bail me 
"Sure! If that suit gets any smaller you'll be ar 

Impecunious Xobleman — Sir, T understand you 
peerless daughter? Old Moneybags — Yes, and you 
as well understand first as last that she is going 
peerless, as far as you fortune-hunters are concern 




Angry customer — Look at this suit I 'bought 
Pve only had it a month and hVs coming all to piett 
are a swindler, sir. Proprietor — Easy, mine friencH 
You forgot von ting. You" should nefor shudge a mi 
his cloding. 



"I understand your husband is a candidate fnr oil 
said a suffragette out West to her sister in the cause, 
you going to support him ?" "Oh, I suppose so," nm 
the sister, somewhat wearily. "I've been supporting 

A ■ 1 1 _ A. * II 



for the last ten years 



Mother (to her seven -year- old son William, who \m\ 
growing free of speech) — Billy, dear, I will give ya 
cents a day for every day you don't say "darn fool,' 3 
old (little brother of five, with superior air)— Hua 
If "darn fool" is worth ten cents, I guess I know 
that are worth, a quarter. 
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$650,000 AT STAKE. 



By D, W. Sttvens. 



I even 
Rthin 



was a cold, foggy night in New York, a few people 
icks iii the murky streets, and a gloomy air en- 
ing i!:e city. 

its flickered dimly iu street lamps, smothered whis- 
irieks and dull bell clangs came from the hazy rivers, 
iliing was drenched, for a shower had fall oil 
the Centra] Office sat the chief of detectives at 
sk, writing, in blissful indifference to the wretched 
ler outside, when there e.amc a knock, and the door- 
was gone, he said: 

gentleman to see yon, sir," he announced in low 

is it, Andy?" asked the Inspector, glancing up. 
k Mid wood, the bank safe expert. His business is 

m» 

en show him in at once!" 

ding, the man withdrew, and presently ushered in a 
akM'aced individual "of forty, iu neat, dark clothing 
high hat. 

tedly approaching the chief as soon as the door- 
(was gone, and said : 

tor, I've got a confession to make to you." 
nt'$ the matter now, Mid wood?" queried the chief, 

acquainted with the gentleman, 
i all about a big bank burglary!" was the startling 



nspet' 



was 



udeed! You interest me. What is the game?" 
i gang composed of Hustling Bob Scott, Jim Dunlap, 
, Leary, Billy Connor and John Berry are going to 
'open the vault of the Harlem Bank," explained the 
^expert 

iw do you know?" demanded the chief, interestedly. 
IfeU, you are aware that I am the best expert on safes 
country, and get a large salary from a company in 
h* The gang learned that I knew the combination 
Harlem Bank lock, and collared me. Luring me 
Hester street dive to-night, they got me into a rconi, 
it the point of a revolver tried to make me tell them 
imbi nation of the bank lock I have mentioned, I 
Then they went away and left me bound and 
in the room, and they swore they'd get into the 
F anyway, by cutting into the vault and blowing off 
ST," 

did you escape?" asked the inspector, 
police t aided the place, which was a low gambling 
and by that means I got away an hour after the 
burglars nabbed me." 
chief saw thai Mid wood had been drinking, and 
Jthat the stoTy might be exaggerated, 
questioned the sale expert minutely, and having 
ighly posted himself he dismissed the man and 
an electric button on his desk, 
el door, which the keenest eyes could scarcely 
detected in the wall, was pushed noiselessly open, 
detective came through. 
Jerry Atkins!" exclaimed the chief. 



"Here, sir," replied the officer, saluting. "I overheard 
every word." 

"Go up to the Harlem Bank and shadow the place. If 
anything transpires, telephone the nearest police station 
lor a 6$Ufi to help you*" 

The detective saluted, and left the office. 

Proceeding op to Harlem in a Third avenue ear, he 
alighted in front of the bank and saw tliat it was under a 
small opera house, the side door of which was unlocked. 

Entering the hall, the detective groped his way up the 
broad stairs, and reaching the floor above he found that 
the door of the place of amusement was unlocked, but 
there wa§ no light inside. 

Jle had scarcely set his foot across the threshold, how- 
ever, when he received a stunning blow on the head that 
staggered him, and as he reeled and fell, a muscukr hand 
grasped him by the throat, stilling a cry that arose to hi* 
lips, and the dazzling light of a dark lantern was un- 
masked and lias lied in my face* 

41 The burglars ! w he gasped, and then lie lost his senses. 

When the. detective revived, half an hour later, he found 
himself Bitting in an orchestra chair, bound and gagged* 

He saw several men Hitting to and fro as quick and 
noiseless as shadows. 

Directly in front of him part of the flooring had been 
removed, a layer of stone, and another of railroad iron 
had been taken out, and then a square hole was cut 
through the steel plates of the vault below, in which 
stood the Harlem Bank's safes, 

Scott and Dunlap dropped down through the opening 
they had made into the vault and examined the safe with 
a dark lament. 

They then plugged up aU the seams in the door with 
plaster of par is, except a small crack at the top and 
bottom. 

At one crack they placed fine powder, and at the other 
an air pump, which, when worked, sucked the powder into 
the crevice. 

Dunlap then fastened a pistol at the crack, and by 
means of a string he discharged it, as they each crouched 
in separate corners of the vault. 

The explosion was terrific, yet smothered. 

The safe was ripped open. 

Half deafened, the two burglars groped through the 
smoke, and taking from the safe what seemed to be pack- 
ages of greenbacks and bonds, they thrust them in the 
bosoms oi their shirts. 

The packages contained $150,000 in money and $500,- 
000 in negotiable bonds. 

"Hurry!" hissed a warning voice above. "The explo- 
sion was heard." 

Scott and Dunlap came out of the vault nearly uncon- 
scions from inhaling the smoke, and the former developed 
a fatal disease from it that eventually ended his life in 
Sing Sing- 

"Carriage I" gasped Dunlap. 

"There's one at the door!" whispered John Berry, 

"Put us in— can't walk," 

Red Leary and Billy Connors supported the exhausted 

men. 

"Where d'yer wanter go?** aaked Leary gruffly. 
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^Clyde's dock — take steamer far Femandimt till this 
blows over*" 

"Good) We'll meet there in a month to divide/* said 
Connors. 

They did not get out any too soon, for the bank watch- 
man had Leon alarmed by the smothered explosion, and 
heard their hurried footsteps retreating overhead. 

lie came mailing up, when it was too kte, to find out 
the cause of the noise, never dreaming what had actually 
occurred. 

"What is the matter up here?" he shouted, releasing 
Jerry, 

''The bank vault was cut open and the safe blown!" 
explained the detective as soon as he was free. 

"Tria; yes. But who are you — how came you here in this 

"Detective/' laconically replied Jerry, showing his 
badge. "J hit don't waste time talking, my friend. Pve 
got a chance to catch them before they get away with the 
swag, as I know where they are going. You hurry and 
telephone to police headquarter ai! t lie facts. Say that 
Dunlap and Scott are on a Clyde steamer bound for San 
Fern and ina, and tell the police to send out men to look 
for John Berry, Red Leary and Billy Connors," 

And without waiting to say any more to the horrified 
watchman, Jerry clapped hi* hand to his pistol poeketj feft 
that his revolver was there and rushed from the building. 

Down the street he ran at full speed, and presently, 
encountering a cub, he bailed it, sprang in, and shouted to 
the driver : 

11 Clyde steamship dock! Five dollars if you reach it in 
forty minutes!" 

Delayed by excess of freight which it was obliged to 
take aboard, and the burglars knowing that a strike then 
in progress among the stevedores would keep the vessel in 
port at least till midnight, they planned to get away on 
this particular vessel. 

Jerry sprang from the eab ? paid tlue driver and rushed 
for the steamer. 

"Too late!" 

For the steamer, having completed shipping its cargo, 
had been unmoored and was swinging out into the stream. 

Over fifty feet separated it from the dock, and as Jerry 
steed on the string-piece, and peered at it through the 
mist, he saw two men standing on deck at the railing be- 
side a lantern whose faces he knew* 

They were Dunlap and Scott* 

Running out to the street, he looked around to find s 
vehicle to carry him down town, but not only had his cab 
disappeared, hut there was no other carriage im sight. 

A belt line horse car came jingling slowly along, not a 
passenger in it, and the driver and conductor half asleep, 

Jerry ran up to it and sprang upon the. front platform. 

" I -11 give you five dollars if you get down near the Bat- 
tery in five minutes!" he exclaimed, addressing the driver. 

"Can't do it, boss," said the man. "It's agin rules ter 
go f astern I'm goin." 

"The case is desperate!" said Jerry, grimly, as he pro- 
duced his revolver and pointed it at the alarmed driver's 
head.- "If you don't drive your team as fast as they can 
rip, I'll put a ball in you J" 

In m pmadng short time Jerry found himself in the 



vicinage of the South Ferry and alighted, leaving a 
uolhr bill clutched in the frightened drivers h^nd. 

He knew where he could hire a boat near the B* 
office, and upon reaching the place he descended a fli 
slippery steps to a float, and there found his man. 

This individual answered to the name of Tom. 

There was only one skiff at the float, a large, cF 
affair, and the boatman sat in it, ready to row away 
a tall man attired in a long eoat and slouched hat. 

"I say, Tom!" exclaimed the detective, 

"Ay, ay, sir!" answered the man, recognizing hiid| 

"I want a boat/ 1 

"It's engaged,- 7 said the tall man, coolly. "Givi 
Tom." 

"I've got to head oil a Clyde steamer that is c<r 
I down the East river with two escaping bank bum 
t aboard," said the detective, "and I'll have the use on 
' boat to do it, if I light for it!" 

"Oh, you are a detective?" blankly asked the tallj 
"Exactly! Isn't that warrant for what I am duin 
" Certain Iv. I am a revenue officer myself, and 
going out to collar some cigar smugglers who are vr 
the Havana steamers." 

; "Then row for the middle of the river, Timi/ 

detective, " and I'll catch my men yet," 
; A few moments later the outlines of a steamer 
j through the fog, and Jerry grasped a lantern, spraf 

his feet and began to wave it. 

j His signal was seen by the lookout, for the whistlef 
again, but the steamer bore straight down on them 
j As it came nearer Jerry saw that it was the atean 
' which Scott and Dunlap had embarked. 

41 Steamer ahoy!" yelled the revenue officer, 

"Out cf the way there, or weil run you down!" 
the gruff reply. 

"Haul to! We must board you!" replied the del 

A rope was hove, and the detective caught it, and 
fast to the painter of the skiff, 

Jerry boarded the steamer, and was met by ikeJ 
tain, to whom he explained his mission. 

He led the detective down into the saloon. 

It w r as brilliantly, lighted, and the quick ey- of! 
manhunter detected Dunlap and Scott standing m 
liquor locker with the steward imbibing sonic brti 

"In a twinkling Jerry had them covered with hi 
volver. 

"You are wanted! Hands up!" he exclaimed, stl 

Jerry handcuffed them 1 together, deprived them off 
weapons, secured the booty which they had hidden in] 
stateroom, and brought his prisoners down in tin 
cast off, and Tom rowed them ashore at the Ratteq| 

The chief was delighted with the promptness^ 
detective's work, and lodged the prisoners in ja 

Kext day the Test of the gang was captured, an 
bank was- given the money and bonds they had losfl 

This was the last regularly organized gang otm 
robbers in the metropolis, and they were all given isjj 
year sentences. 

Jerry is still on the force, but he can never i'orga 
exciting experience when there was 9650,000 at ^takej 
he broke up the last gang of bank robbers. 
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severe earthquake occurred at Mexico City, Nov. 19. 
i movement was oscillatory, and passed from north to 
. It lasted more than three minutes. Many brick 
and a few poorly constructed small houses were 
down. The street pavements buckled, and several 
nains were broken. The extent of the damage to 
erty is slight. Government . reports indicated that the 
embraced a wide district in the west and south of 
o, chiefly hi the state of Guerrero. According to rne 
reports, the only casualty wan that of a laborer. 



; gnoss Fil just slip tins roll under the seat,'- muttered 
pf West of the Standard Dairy Company of Bloom- 
(if, J. } as he reached the lonesome section of All- 
the outskirts of Passaic, early the other morning, 
[ is a good place to be held up. 3 ' The premonition 
the dairy company about *W(>(>, as Wirt find no 
gr placed the money between the folds of a blanket 
he scat of his wagon, than three masked men jumped 
l the brush and conducted a rejxtilar old-time hold up, 
out of thai wii^on and kei-p your hands up,** WM 
Rider, and \\V>s obeyed with alacrity. The bandits' 
was unavailing as West had only eighteen cents in 
I pcekeU. 



severe criticism of students sent to Oxford Univer- 
under the Rhodes scholarships was delivered at 
Dgton by Dr. George R. Parkin of Ox forth cxeeu- 
[secretary of the Rhodes scholarship trust, before the 
B5 1 Association of State 'Universities, which began 
JttventCL'jith annual session at Washington, Dr, Paxkiii 
the students sent to Oxford from the United 
ktes into three classes. The first third, he said, were 
i grade students; the second third were fair, while the 
er third— "well, it is a mystefy to the Oxford faculty 
' they ever got there," Br, Parkin said merit should 
I determining factor in awarding the Rhodes sohol- 
a. Well rounded students were desired, lie declared, 
jrdless of linaneial or social standing. 



natisUs in London believe that Britain and Rus- 
imll make joint proposals for a more efficient regency 
Persia, and that the Regent, who is at present in 
uropu ;uid is a very able man, but weak, will be asked to 
s up Ins mind whether he is going back or is resigning 
aition. A new electrical law will he introduced under 
I aegis of the two powers and a new Medjliss or Parlia- 
nt will be set up with much restricted powers. The 
rmerie will undoubtedly be o luce red in part by Rus- 
wnA British, a step to which Persia will take the 
gest objection. On the other hand, both nations will 
aver to withdraw their troops as soon as possible, 
wily, a loan will be made to Persia on conditions, and 
piuninence explains the presence of Lord Revel stoke at 
oral 



Because of his love for his pet dog, Charles Leffenbine, 
a Glcnville, Conn,, contractor, is in the Greenwich Hos- 
pital with a broken leg, cuts, bruises and possible internal 
injuries, Mr. Leffenbine was returning from church the 
other morning when A. M # Zabriski, a son of Professor 
Zabriski of Wells College, appeared with hie automobile. 
The dog ran out in front of the' car and Leffenbine fol- 
lowed, lie leaned over to seize his dog and save its life, 
but as he did so the front spring of the ear hit him in the 
knee and he was thrown over the fender and carried 70 
feet. The dog was saved, Leffenbine was taken to the 
hospital and Zabriski surrendered himself to Sheriff Fin- 
ncgan. He was released upon his own recognizance. 



Gottfried Hugg, until recently first sergeant of the 
27th company, Coast Artillery, and Charles W. Caton, pri- 
vate in the 10th Coast Artillery, at San Francisco, shot 
themselves recently in an attempt to commit suicide be- 
cause they had been disciplined for participating in poker 
games at the Presidio, Hugg and ten other non-com- 
missioned ell leers were reduced to the ranks, and Caton 
and 24 other privates were sentenced to pay fines for their 
part in the game. - Hugg has been in the army for 27 
years and a sergeant for 14 years in the 21th company, 
lie has seen service in Indian campaigns, in the Spanish 
war and in C hina at the time of the Boxer uprising. Hig 
record has been clear until the present affair. Before 
shooting himself he wrote a note to his company com- 
mander, saying that lie felt that he had not been given a 
"square deal/* and that his long service entitled him to 
some consideration. Ilugg's wound is considered serious, 
but Ca ton's injury is said to be slight, 



After completing a hunting tonr which occupied the 
greater part of two years and which has been conducted 
in the wilds of three continents, C. E. Lucas, an English 
hunter and naturalist, who is visiting Vancouver, will 
make arrangements before his departure with the British 
Columbia government and game wardens of 'the province 
for the accommodation of several hundred red deer which 
will be brought from his father's estate at Warn hum, Sur- 
rey, England, early in September next year. These ani- 
mal* have been given to the government of the province 
by C. II. Lucas, Sr., the intention being to turn them 
loose in the wilds of the Rockies and allow them to in- 
crease until their numbers warrant the passing of a game 
ordinance allowing them to be shot in limited numbers, 
Mr. Lucas said that it was originally intended to send the 
deer out this year, but unhappily the outbreak of foot and 
mouth disease among the English cattle had prevented the 
exportation of any live stock from the old country. Con- 
sequently the animals were retained. About fifteen years 
ago his father had made a similar gift to the government 
of New Zealand, and since that time they had multiplied 
so rapidly that they were now shot every season. During 
a recent visit to the islands he had been able to recure 
four magnificent specimens. 



INTERESTING ARTICLES 



TO EPJNG SIIAMEOCK IV. 
"Ell bring my Shamrock IY here In 1315 for an inter- 
national yacht race if there is any one here to connate 
with," said Sir Thomas Upton, the English yachtsman, 
on his arrival in San Francisco, Yachting is Sir Thomas 
Lipton's pleasure and delight, and to further it in what- 
ever way he can he has come to San Francisco to do his 
part in arranging for an international yacht race here, dur- 
ing the expositi n. The America's Cup, the elusive prize 
for which he sought in 1SS9, 1901 and 1<?03, is still before 
his eyes, "When I go to New York I hope to arrange for 
a race for this cup in 1914," he said, "What is good 
enough for Uncle Sam is good enough for me ; and I want 
to race under American conditions," 



HOCKE V PRACTICE BEGUN. 
ITocbey practice began at Columbia ^ollcge when' a 
squad of thirty-five candidates reported to Ofom Howard, 
the old Yale cpach,, for the f^rst workout of the season. 
The drill was h$Jd ot! Qte handball cottrfsl in ihe gym- 
nasium and was confined almost entirely to shooting the 
puck across ihe cement floor. Until the latter part of next 
week the pbryere will have to content themselves with this 
ifcind of practice. T ito will be daily workouts at 

'the St Nicholas Kink. Howard plans to get his men into 
condition as early as jossiM-e, It is probable that a west- 
ern trip will be ta' tf] during the C hristmas vacation in 
preparation for the regular league contests, J, S. Bates, 
P. G., is captain of the seven, and the other veterans who 
reported were E. J. Trimble, '13 L.; IX. \V. Miibank, '15; 
W, Todd, '15; F. W. Washburn, '13 L*; J* L. Smith, 14 S-; 
U E. Harris, 7 13, 



GERMANY'S EXPENSES RISE, 
Some leading items hi the budget of the empire for the 
coming year were given Nov. lb" in the Borserj i ouncr, 
a leading financial daily. The income and expenditures 
t are balanced at approximately $762,000,000 each, an in- 
crease of about $74,000,000 over last year. The estimate 
for the navy is given at $119,350,000, nn increase of $1,- 
500,000. The ordinary naval expenditure increases by 
$4,000,000, and the non-recurring expenditure by $5,«. 
250,1)00, but the extraordinary expenditure is reduced by 
$7,750, 000 f owing to the approaching completion of the 
naval construction programme. First appropriations are 
asked for a battleship to replace the Woerth and for a 
battleship designated as H T f i} for a large cruiser to replace 
the Hertha, for a small cruiser to replace the Gofiony and 
for another to replace the Hela, for a gunboat marked as 
" C," and for a new imperial yacht to take the place of 
the Hohenzollern. The naval estimates also include an 
appropriation of $5,000,000 for submarines, The army 
estimates are increased by $14,250,000, which includes the 
increases of the force* provided for in the new military 
bill, one of which is the organization of ninety-three ma- 
chine gun companies, 



DEBUT OF MISS CLEVELAND, 
Miss Esther Cleveland, daughter of Mrs, Grover C 
land, made her debut at Princeton, N. J., at a bfl 
reception given in her honor at Westland, the homSm 
late ex-President. Mies Cleveland was a White Hf 
baby. She has been a favorite in Princeton, ass! 
interest in her entrance into society was universal, i 
Preston, Mrs* Cleveland's fiance, shared in the interest] 
the many gtfests. He was congratulated on all M 
• -1 n four hundred guests were present, inelu 
the families of the faculty of the university, the tbeflj 
• •a) seminary and the other local and neighh^ringj 
tutiuns, as well as the general society of Princeton* jj 
oUk'i-s v.vr< present from Newark, Morris town, Tj9 
and other New Jersey cities, ami from New York, Bw 
Philadelphia, Baltimore, Washington and other 
pofots- The house wag decorated principally with M 
and chvvsnnthemtiRis and the many rosea sent tCT 
Cleveland^ Mrs, Cleveland, with her mother. Mrs*! 
riri*, arM her daughter, Miss lather Cleveland, reel 
the guests in the drawing room. 



Kit AM Ki; AND MOHAN TEAM FOB TAKE liM 

Against the advice of Ids friends, trainer and m 
bis fellow bicycle riders, Frank Kramer will agaifl 
pete in the six day race. Kramer, who has been till 
of the short distance riders of the world for tfc| 
twelve years, rode his first six day race last yeafc 
improved his form as a sprint rider, but his friej 
tend that another race will take off that fine edgl 
sends hi in across the tape a few inches ahead of bis^fl 
ents. Joe roller, the veteran ax day rider, says 
this kind of racing makes an "in and outer" of a 
pott tor in short di stance races, Fogler believes thffl 
mer v. - ill never again be the sprint champion if hi 
thtpugh the coming race in the Garden. Kramq 
ever, is of the opinion that another race will ma* 
stronger than ever in open and handicap races. 

As an all around rider Kramer was never hotter 
he was this season. For years he has not been g$ 
five and ten mile races and handicaps, but lie has si 
been beaten this season in any kind of a race. Tiir- 
pirn? jisserts that the day race last winter taught? 
punish himself, which i^ the essential thing in lorifj 

Last year Kramer rode with Jimmy M$rfS audi 
finished second to Jackie Clarke ami Fogler. The 
pair won the race by a full lap r Kramer mid his rri^j 
ing on even terms with five other teams at the si art 
last ) 'tile. Kramer beat the field in a final spiint. 

Moran will ride with Kramer again this ye nr. 

Moran is a brilliant six day rider and the Er 
Moran combination will be called the AmerictB 
Moran has wan two races in New York, was seco 
three, third in two and finished fourth, fifth and s" 
other races in the Garden* He also won two races in 
lin and won six in other cities in this country* 
with Fogler, Mor&n won the recent six day race in 



MAGIC COYXTVl. 

A mystifying an d 
amuilng trie k. Till 
blanks are placed undep 
the Unit, tin cup ai;d 
apparently coined Sato 
dlmep, a real money- 
maker. Price. 20c. 

G>d St., New York City. 



THE FOUNTAIN KfNG. 

A handsome ring connected with 
& rubber ball which Is cuiiceu led 
in the patm of the hand. A gentle . 
squeeze forces water or cologne m 
the face of the victim while tie la 
examining It, The ball can be Id* 
manily filted by immersing ring In 
water same as a foun tain pen filler, 
tfrko by mall, postpaid, 12*, each* 
, LANG, I SI S Centre Uklyn, S. s\ 



JTCII POWHER, 

Hee vrhic! *hat fan 
ff>u can hare with 
Hi J h atuff. Moisten the 
tip of your linger, tap 
It un the contents of 
the box, and a little 
bit will stick. Then 
shake hands wtth your 
friend, or d>op a 
speck don n his back. 
In a minute he wIE] 
feel as it he had the 
seven years' Itch. It 
mUfl him scratch, roar, squirm and 
fs.ee*. But H It perfectly harmless, as 
■Me from the seeds of wild rose*. The 
It Itch stops in a faw minutes, or caa 
J^kse lmmwdla;e:y by ruhblnt: the spot 
wist oloth. While It Is working, you 
le apt to laugh your I'jiponder buttons 
.Tbi beht joke of all. Price III cents a 
i mall, postpaid. 

! NOVELTY ft)., SB W, Mth St.. W. Y. 



A lady's fan made 
of colored silk cloth. 
The fan may be used 
and then shut, and 
when It open* again, 
It falls in pieces; shut 
and or>en strain and It 
la j* * ^ct, "/ithout a 
| a hrenlc. A great au *rl» for those 
tb« trick. Price, 85c* by mall, postpaid, 
O'NEllX. 450 W, 56th St.. N. Y. 



GREAT TRICK. 

This remarkable Illu- 
sion consists of a simple, 
plain wooden panel, oc- 
tagonal in shape* with no 
sSgnn of a trick about It. 
The panel can be exam- 
ined by any one: you 
then uik for a penny or 
silver coin and place it 
center of the panel; then at the word 
mind the coin immediately disappears. 
"> no I change the posit ion of the panel 
'tints, but bold It tn full view of the 
z cs all the time. Tho coin does not 
" the performer's hand, nor into hla 
~; neither does It drop upon the floor* 
itcorid Hlun'on Is as wonderful as the 
t lb* word of command the ruin again 
n the center of the panel aai mys- 
It went. We send full printed 
i by the aid of which any one can 
. trkk. to the astonishment and 
of Elixir fronds. Price, ISc, 3 for 
(nail postpaid* 

NOVELTY CO., 2» W. Sflth St., K. Y, 



CNCLE SAM " Jl.^NKS. 

For Quarters, Nick* 
els. Dimes, and Pen- 
nies, livery deposit 
registers. Quarter 
Banks register SO 
deposits or $20. CO, the 
Nickel Bank holds 
200 deposits or 
110.00, the Dime 
Hank holds £00 de- 
posits or $30>0d, and 
the Penny Dank con- 
tains 10o deposits or 
11.00* These banks 
are about 4Vfr Inches 
loner, i Inches high, 
wide ani weigh from 7-B lb. to 1 1-2 
fh-y are made of heavy cold rolled atcel, 
ibtlruity ornamented, and cannot be 
oat It the full amount of their capacity 
tied. When the coin !■ put in the 
a lever is pressed, a bell rings* Th* 
„ slwayi shows the amount In the 
All the mechanism Is. securely placed 
isirb of meddlesome fingers. It Is the 
safest, and mont reliable bank made 
cv k^y, but locks and unlocks au to- 
lly, Price, $1,00 each. 
La£y* JJU£ UqWi hU sVhlyD* 2f- %■ 




Solid-breech 
I!ammeriess 

.22 REPEATER 




SOLID-BREECH HAMMERLESS SIDE-EJECTING 

Sure Safe Shooting for M*n or Boy— And a Simple Rifle to Care Fof 

The Remington- UMC ,22 Repeater is rifled, sighted mod tested for 
a ecu racy by expert gunsmiths. It shoots as you hold. The simple, Im- 
proved safety <*%vice on every Remington- UMC 32 repeater never fails 
to work. Accidental discharge is impossible. 

The Remington- UMC .22 Repeater is easily eared for. In taking 
down, your fingers are your only tools. The breech block* firing pin 
and extractor, come out in one piooe— permitting the barrel to be a Leaned 
from the breech. 

The action handles .22 short, ,22 Jong or .22 long rifle cartridges— any 

Of ill at the same time without adjustment. 

RtminMton- t/Af C— the perfect mhoaunr combination 

PfGTOtf ARMS-UNION If ETA LOG CA&TRIDGE CO, m Bro.d**,. If*w T*£ Off 



Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 




Will ste*jO tne* tneit vie* 
lens dot; (or man) wits** 
out ptrmatif nt latnry. 

.perfectly aafti to carry without dougcr 
of easage. Mr*a and recharge**^ — 1 
pnlllnif the trlffper. Leads from any Liqcld. No | 
cartridges r^Tred. Over six etiots in one ioicllnjc 
AU dp^lera, orby rtlall. JiOc. iNstcl witli rubber ^Ot- 
sred holster, 615 e. Hoi uteri septate* lOe* aionoj 
C ri er or U. S. stamna . No cot n a, 



Wntth, Font -hull, or Fo out ala Pern f*f ee for 

a little work, If yoit warn o«e t wriws te-dny for full 
: . n IftT i. 1*. H* 1 ft ClX A, D«k A, X«. I 3f - 
Vi mmon .St. , l>»nvin**. III. 

New* Fancy rrtam In Tetf-pound IiHft| ci- 
|.r.-,s puiil. Cii^'J. ^V. C. HKLt, t Box #'44, At* 
tun, Olcla. 

r. *. M v a » -i «a i B j ea Vtl ■ Tanu 

If it <«fM, fJ.fr>; |£ n«(, do*'W 

& tor Hue, 837 Uhio ln 4 Sldn?r, 



Mill 




FALSE 
MUSTACHES, 
BEAKH2S,ETC« 

M Lisiaohea Ua «aoh, 2 for 25c. : full hoard* s^nd slula 
wblekors, 7-ic. ftach Cnn be bad in five colors— tfray t 
red, dark brown, light brown and blacJt* Same Color 
you want. ,vw n ssCiiAS. L^^lCLt. l>ejit L'atoa 
tsLroct, Jersey CJiy. j. 

BOYS AND GIRLS GHsa^a. Wosbyl* and 

other presents lilvcn free after you Soil 3 5 
pictures of T&n> Roosevelt or Wit son. Pic in res 
sent free. Write, 

< ; , SC'lIAPrA. 102 4 1amr« St., New Haven. Conn. 




SUi.V. Voii can stib a 
f rlcii.1. Voar friend is 
not Injured in the Johsu 
It will atartlw all, L»rku 
11c each, or 8 for^c CIIaS. UNliKit, W Unluu St., 
Jicot. 4, Joraey City. N. J. 

JAPANESE WATER FLOW V. H H 

Without execution, tht 
meal boauttful and in- 
terestlns; things on tb* 
market. Th«y consist 
of a dnaen drled-up 
sprigs, neatly encaned 
in handsomely derorat- 
ed envelupes, just as 
they are imported from 
Japan. Place one sprig 
In a bowl of water, 
and It begins to t>mde 
various bright tints. Then it slowly opens out 
into v-aiiouB shapes of exquisite flowers. They 
are of all colors o( the rainbow. It Is very 
anniBlFL^ to waTch them take form. 

SmaJt slxe. price & rents; fares stse, 10 
cents u pACkng^ by mail, postpaid 

m. o'Xi:jll, 12.1 w. sath st- x. y. 



POCKET FLASH LIGHT SQUIHT, 

Mads of decorated en- 
ameled metal, represent- 
ing an exact dash pocket 
lighter; by pressing a but- 
ton instead of the bull's 
*ye. an electrically lijjht- 
ed up at ream of water 5 m 
ejected into the face of 
the spectator; an entirely 
new and arauslpff novelty. 
Price, Sou*, postpaid. 

C* h£iut, ioo W. tisa tft, Xaw Vork City. 




MYSTERY, MAGIC AM) 

S^O JOkes and HMdlss. 7H Toasts. 67 Parlor 
X&*yr*' irU'k> « Koftiiue TcLLSng Secrets, if 
Honey -Makh.g .^rrivr,^ l >snPT Iteadi ega. All lOe* 
PoHtpalO. CHASi CNtJKU, GJ« Union Street, Dept. a* 
Jersey City t N.J. 



LOT'S OF FUN FOR A OlffJ 

^ v*iilr1Iq u lifi DosultTflftat WSSSlSS^ 

j1 , 'I* r I. ' * 3- : t, j *. . , Li ,U(* "Hr-'.t ti4tiu j tf t il 1 ul 

"■ loaos of fcn; Kii<wMi*«&fl«* . 

i "'.J, L-s. ■>*--.:! lj: 4 fir ?l niti w If At«wi. 

DOUSIE T««OA1 CO. D^n, £ Jf HTft WIT, flTX 




OLD COINS 

1 1. -i y*\<\ f&rHAKKJ*!*-! s .in »fu,n-- tan . do hv 
'J? L :- W«p*T t r*,iHfi t>rnnitA>m on )i un dr*4a *f 
«il na i Sf*rji ill mmtirtf d>l«<L txfon ISM *n4 SHnS 
rto-l* »t flTtC* loi" oar X*w IUuilrfct**i Ofle 
Vslv* Bwl£,*H*^«T, It yoar'ortsi*. 

C , F. CLAKfiE & C0-, Coin Qnlir^ OipL 61 




WATCH liif Sha" 'S FRffl 

Genuine American Watch, fine tTrnw 
keeper. c'israDteed for five yeata* solid 
Composition Gilt Mot* I Cas* Lcoks aiscf 
wisrs like nold with Ch-sin. Both FREE 
far selling 24 packages of Needles at 10 
cents each. Write today* 

STAR NOVELTY CO. 

BOX 108, QUINCY, MAS& 



GOOD LUCK GUN FOB 

The real western article, 
carried by the cowboy*. It 
is made o£ flue leather, 
wit a a highly id eke Jed 
buckle. Tho holster con- 
tains a metal gun, of the 
same pattern as those used 
by all the most famous 
ecouts. Any boy wearing 
one of these fobs will at- 
tract attention. tt will 
give him an air of western 
romance. The prettiest 
and most serviceable watch 
fob ever made. Send for 
one to-day. Price 20 cents) 
each by mall postpaid. 
M. cwmL, 

418 W. ^6tb St., N. T. 





ii . r. 



MYSTERIOUS SKUXT* 

febinafl in the iMrli. The most ! 
frightful ghost ever shown. A 
more etanlliiK effect could not bo 
found- Not only will It afford 
tremendous amusement, but It is 
guaranteed to scans away bur- 
[.lata, bill collectors and book i 
agents. It cannot pet out of order | 
and can bo used repeatedly price. I 
4x& Indies, lfie.; by 
malL 

LANG, ISIS Centre St., B'klyji, N. Y. \ 



TRICK MATCHIJS. 

Con j] it of a Swedish safety 
box, HI led with matches, 
which will not light. Just 
the thin; to cure the match 
borrowing habit. Price. 6c, 
postpaid, 

WOLFF NOVKl.TY CO., 2& W. 20th St., N. V. 




CACIIOO OB SNEEZINO POWDKB. 
-- The greatest fun -maker et 1 

chsm nil. A small ameunt 
of th>u i>nvrdcr, when blown i 
lu a room, will cause > 
everyone to sneeze without ' 
anyone knowing where it 
Mmii from. It Is very light, will Hut Id the 
air for some tlm*, and penetrate every nook ; 
and coiner of a rsem. It U perfectly harm- I 
less. Cache* is put up In bottles, and en* 
bottle contains enough to be used from H t# 
16 times. Price, by mail. 10c each; 3 for 2&e. 
WOLFF NOVELTY CO.* 2U W. 201 h St., N. Y. 





JUMPING JACK PENCIL. 

This pencil Is made up 
in handsome style and 
looks so Inviting that 
every one will want to 
look at It. The natural thing to do Is to 
write with It. and just as soon as your friend 
tries to write, the entire Inside of the pencil 
flies back like a Jumping jack, and "Mr. 
Nosy" will be frightened stiff. It Is one of 
our best pencil tricks and you will have a 
hard job trying to keep It, Your friends will 
try to take It from you. Price by mall, post- 
paid. 10c, each, 

C. IIEHH, 150 W, 62 d St., New York City. 



NEW SURPRISE NOYELTY* 

Foxy Grandpa. Mr. Peewee I 
and other comical faces ar- 
tistically colored, to which 
li attached a long rubber 
tube, connected with a ruh- , 
ber ball, which can be filled 
with water, the rubber ball ; 
being carried in the pocket, 
a slight pressure on the bulb 
causas a lone stream, the re- 
sult can easily bd Been. 
Price, 15c 
Postpaid. 

WOLFF NOVELTY CO., S3 W, £01 h St., N. Y, 



GOOD LUCK BANKS. 
Ornamental as well aa useful. 
Mad* of highly nickeled brass. 

It held*" Just On* Deil&r. When 
tilled A opens Itself. Remains 
locked until refilled. Can be used 
as a watcheharm. Honey refund- 
ed If net satisfied. Price, 10c, 
by mall. 



L. Sennrens, 947 WJ nthrop St., BrooUtjo, N. Y. 



IMITATION CIGAB BUTT, 

It is made of a composition, 
exactly resembling a lighted 
cigar- The white ashes *i the 
end ond the imitation of to- 
bacco-leaf being perfect. You 
can carelessly place It on top of 
th* tab! eo loth or any other ex- 
pensive piece of furniture, and 
await the result. After they see 
the Joke everybody will have a 
good laugh. Price, Me, each by 
mall, postpaid; 3 for 25c. 
C. BEHR, ISO W. G2d St., New York City. 



AUTOMATIC COPYING PENCIL. 

The Importance of 

^ carry En g a good re- 

^ -MgSiCTgi n Rr ,!e pencil need not 
, rn be dwelt upon here. 

W^Mfg^^TOfM tt Is an absolute ne- 
cessity with us all. 
The holder ot this pencil Is beautifully 
nickeled with grooved box-wood htfndle. giv- 
ing a Arm grip in writing the pencil auto- 
matically supplies the lead es needed while 
a box of these long leads are given with each 
pencil. The writing of this pencil Is Indelible 
the same as ink, and thus can be used In 
writing letters, nddressing envelopes, eta. 
Bills of account or invoices made out with 
this pencil can be copied the same as If copy- 
ing ink was used. It is the handiest pencil 
On the market: you do not require a knife 
to keep it sharp; It Is ever ready, ever safe, 
an.l Just the thin;? to carry. 

Price of pencil, with box of leans complete, only 
lOu. ; 3 for 2oc; one doien 90c, postpaid. 
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 2* W. 2eti flftj* N. a% 



POCKET SAVINGS BANK. 

A perfect little bank, handsomely 
nickel plated. Holds just five dol- 
lars (SO dimes). It cannot be 
opened until tbe bank is full, when 
It can be readily emptied and re- 
locked, ready to be again refilled. 
Every parent should see that their 
children have a small savings bank, 
as the early habit of saving their 
dimes is of the greatest Importance, 
Habits formed in early life arc sel- 
dom forgotten In later years. Price 
of this little bank, 10c.; 3 for 26c, 
mailed postpaid. 
BKHR, ISO W. 62d St,, New York City. 



TRICK CUP. 

Made of natural white 
wood turned, with two 
compartments; a round, 
black ball ate on those 
compartments; the other 
Is a stationary ball, By a 
little practice you make 
the black ball vanish; a 
great trick novelty and immense seller. 

Price, 10c, postpaid, 
WOLFF NOV FLTV CO., t0 W. 2titb St., N. Y. 

ATJTOPBONE. 

A small musical Instru- 
ment that produces very 
sweet musical notes by 
placing It between the Hps 
with the tongue over the 
edge, and blowing gently 
into the Instrument. The 
notes produced are not 
unlike those of the fife 
and flute, We send full 
printed instructions 
whereby anyone can play 
anything they can hum, whistle or sins, with 
very iittjc practice. Price, iOc.j 3 for Bte., 
mailed, postpaid. 

C. BEHR, 150 W, 6*d St., New York City. 









STAR AND CRF.SC 
PUZZLE. 
The puxxle Is to 
rate the one star 
the linked star and 
■ T-nt w It hon t L jj>!nff tm 
Price by mall, pell 
10c. t Z for 20c. 

WOLFF NOVELTY 1 
29 W, 2lith St., N* " 






MAGIC FIFE. 

Made of ■ regular corn* 
cob pipe, with rubber figures 
inside; by blowing through 
the stem the figure will Jump 
out. Made tn following fig- 
ure*: rabbits, donkeys, cats, 
chickens, e to. 

Price, lftf .. postpaid, 
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., tfl W. 26th St., N. Y, 



MAGIC MIRROR. 
Fat and lean funny faces. By 
looking in these mirrors upright 
your features become narrow and 
elongated. Look Into It side wise 
and >jur phis broadens out In 
the most comical manner. Size 
3%x3H Inches, In a handsome Imi- 
tation morocco rate. 

Price, 10c, each, postpaid. 
HL Jf, LANG, 1*15 Centre tit., B'klyo, N. \. 



THTC CANADIAN WONDER CARD TRICK. 

Astonishing, wonderful, 
and perplexlngl Have you 
seen them? Any child can 
work them t and yet, what 
they do Is so amusing that 
the sharpest people on earth 
are fooled. We cannot tell 
you what they do, or others 
would get next and spoil the 
fun. Just get a set and read the directions. 
The results will startle your friends and 
utterly mystify them, A gentitne good thing 
if you wish to hove no end of amusement. 

Price by mall, lOo, 
WOLFF NOVELTY CO,, 20 W. 2flth SL, N. Y. 

PICTURE POST ALB, 

Th- T consist of Jungle sets, 
Map and Seal of States. 
Good Luck cards. Comics, 
with witty savings and funny 
pictures, cards showing cele- 
brated person" buildings, etc. 
In feet, there Is such a great 
variety that It Is not possi- 
ble to deeorlbo them here. 
They are beautifully emboss- 
ed In exquisite colors, some 
with glazed surfaces, and 
others in matt. Absolutely 
the handsomest cards issued. 
Pries X&c* for 26 cards by 
- ■ — maiL 

tVOLFF NOVELTY CO., t& W, JMtfc St., X- ¥• 





THE INK BLOT JOKER. 

Fool Your 
—The greatest 3 
ty of the age! 
a joke which 
everybody 1 auf 
Moro fun thaa 
other novelty 
has been shown In years. Place It on at 
tablecloth, or any piece of furniture, a*i 
In the -above cut, near some valuable pap 
or on flue wear'*jg apparel. Watch thS; 
sultt Oh, Gee I Price, Ion, each, postpj 
C. BEIilt, £80 W. 02 d fc*fc., New York * 

ELECTRIC PUSH 

TON, — The base is mil, 
maple, and the center j 
of black walnut, the \ 
thing about IVi inch 
diameter, with a 
hook on the back is I 
It miy he slipped overf 
of the vest pocket, 
to view your New 
Boll, when your friend j 
push the button expecting to hear It 
As soon aa he touches it, you will see son 
the liveliest dancing you ever witnessed. 
Electric Button is heavily charged and J 
give a smart shock when the button is J 

price 10c, p by mall, postpaid. 
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th BU 3 

SNAKE IN THE CAMERA 

To all appear! 
this little startler! 
nice looking 
The proper way J 
It fs to tell 
friends you are 
to take their pig 
Of course tbe/ 3 
tickled. for 
every bod y wants | 
pose for a photograph. You arrange thai 
a group, fuss around a little bit, aim \ 
camera at them, and request the lad! 
look pleasant. As soon as they are 
and trying to appear beauHful. presf 
spring in your camera. Imagine tb^ 
when a huge snake Jumps out into the 
Guaranteed to take the swelling out tit 
one's head at the first shot. 

Price 33 cents, by mall, postpaid* 
II. F. LANG, 1B1& Centre St., B'klyn, 

THE MAGtC DAGGER. 

m A wonderful ill 

m To all appparani] 

Is an ordinary 
j^asmp, which you can 
V around in your^ 

and suddenly state that you think you J 
lived long enough and had better ft 
suicide, at tbe same time plunging the i 
up to the hilt Into your breast or »lds,i 
can pretend to stab a friend or sequela 
Of course your friend or yourself are r 
jured In the least, but the deception le ] 
and will startle all who see It. 

Price. 10c, or S for 25e. by mull, poi 
C. BKItK, IAD XV. 02d ftt-i New Yorkj 

the Magic card box. 

One of the best and eft 
tricks for giving parjl 
l stage exhibitions. The ! 
lis pcrrormud as followts^ 
treciuest .any two penT 
Jyour audience to eacb I 
a card from an ordlnaryj 
of cards, you then pn . _ 
smnH lia?u!sruue hot mfll 
Imitate peLbled leather,]^ 
anyone may examine as closely as ttit^ 
You now ask one of the two who Mar 
lected cards to place hla or her cardX 
the box, which being done, the lid lg 
and the box placed on the table, Y(L 
state that you will cause the cards toj 
poar and upon opening the box the 
vanished and the bc*s found empty. Thej 
card Is now placed In tlie hns; the lid laT 
closed nnd when the bos Is opened thr 
card appears as strangely as It went, \ 
tricks can be performed in various u'ir.i T l 
may cause several cards to dloap 
thffy are placed In the box. and then f«fl 
cause thorn all to appear at once. Tp 
tear a card up, place It in the box, 
lifting the cover it will he found wh. 
entire. In fact, nearly everv trirk of* 
ance and disappearance can he done 1 
Magic Card Box. Full printed inst 
by which anyone con perform the 
i trJcks, sent with e^h box. 

Price, 20c, by mall. 
1 WOLFF NOVELTY CO„ 3V W. 20tlt Bt»] 




